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VOL. II. 




FIRST PART 

(('((KTINIKT)). 


SIEUli CLUBIN. 




BOOK TI. 

THE DEUNKEN STEEKSMAN AND THE SOBEE 
CAPTAIN. 


1 . 

THE DOUVUES. 

A t about five leagues out, in the open sea, 
to the south of Guernsey, opposite Plein- 
mont Point, and between the Channel Islands 
and St. Malo, there is a group of rocks, called 
the Douvres. The spot is dangerous. 

This term Douvres, applied to rocks and 
cliffs, is very common. There is, for example, 
near the C6tes du Nord, a Douvre, on which a 

B 2 
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lighthouse is now being constructed, a danger- 
ous reef; but one which must not be con- 
founded with the rock above referred to. 

.>1 

The nearest point on the French coast to the 
Douvres is Cape Bre'hah^* The Douvres are a 
little further from the coast of France than 
from the nearest of the Channel Islands. The 
distance from Jersey may be pretty nearly 
measured by the extreme lengtli of Jersey. If 
the Island of Jersey could be turned 'round 
upon Corbim'c, as upon a hinge, St. Catherine s 
Point would almost touch the Douvres, at a 
distance of more than four leagues. 

In these civilized regions the wildest rocks 
are rarely desert ])laccs. Smugglers are met 
with at Hagot, custom-house men at Binic, 
(\‘lts at Breliat, oyster-dredgers at Cancale, 
rabbit-shooters at Cc^arabre dr Caesar’s Island, 
crab-gatherers at Brecqhou, trawlers at the 
Minquiers, dredgers at Fcrchou, but no one is 
ever seen upon the Douvres. 

The sea birds alone make their home there. 

No spot in the ocean is more dreaded. The 
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(^asquets, where it is said the ‘Blanche Nef ’ was 
lost; the Bank of Calvados; the Needles in the 
Isle of Wight ; the Eonesse, which makes the 
coast of Beaulieu so dangerous ; the sunken 
reefs at Preel, which block the entrance to 
Merquel, and which necessitate the red-painted 
beacon in twenty fathoms of water, the treach- 
(irous approaches to Etables and Plonha ; the 
two granite Druids to the south of (luernsey, 
the Old Anderlo and the Little Anderlo, the 
Oorbike, the Ilanways, the Isle of Eas, asso- 
ciated with terror in the proverb : 

* aS/ Jamais ta pissf-s le Rus, 

Si ta VC mcars, tu tremhleras 

the Mortes-Femmes, the Deroute between 
(xuernsey and Jersey, the Hardent between 
the Minquiers and Chousey, the Mauvais 
Cheval between Bouley Bay and Barneville, 
have not so evil a reputation. It would be 
preferable to have to encounter all these dan- 
gers, one after the other, than the Donvres once, 
in all that perilous sea of the Channel, 
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which is the Egcan of the West, the Douvres 
have no equal in their terrors, except the Pater- 
noster between Guernsey and Sark. 

. From the Paternoster, however, it is possible 
to give a signal — a ship in distress there may 
obtain succour. To the north rises Dicard or 
DTcaro Point, and to the south Grosnez. 
From the Douvres you can see nothing. 

It§. associations are the storm, the cloud, the 
wild sea, the desolate w^aste, the uninhabited 
coast. The blocks of granite are hideous and 
enormous — everywhere perpendicular wall — 
the severe inhospitality of the abyss. 

It is in the open sea ; the water about is 
very deep. A rock completely isolated like the 
Douvres attracts and shelters creatures which 
shun the haunts of men. It is a sort of vast 
submarine cave of fossil coral branches — a 
drowned labyrinth. There, at a depth to which 
divers would find it difficult to descend, are 
caverns, haunts, and dusky mazes, where mon- 
strous creatures multiply and destroy esfdfi 
other. Huge crabs devour fish and are de- 
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voured in their tuni. Hideous shapes of living 
things, noticreated to be seen by human eyes, 
wander in this twilight. Vague forms of an- 
tennae, tentacles, fins, open jaws, scales, and 
claws, float about there, quivering, growing 
larger, or decomposing and perishing in the 
gloom, while horrible swarms of swimming 
things prowl about seeking their prey. 

To gaze into the depths of the sea is, irilthe 
imagination, like beholding the vast unknown, 
and from its most terrible point of view. The 
submarine gulf is analogous to the realm of 
night and dreams. There also is sleep — uncon- 
sciousness, or at, least apparent unconsciousness, 
of creation. There,' in the awful silence and 
darkness, the rude first.forms of life,. phantom- 
like, dem6niacal,'«’f pursue their horrible in- 
stincts. 

Forty years ago, two rocks of singular 
form signalled the Douvres from afar to passers 
on the ocean. They were two vertical points, 
sharp and curved — their summits almost touch- 
ing each other. They looked like the two 
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tusks of ail elephant rising out of the sea ; but 
they were tusks, high as tall towers, of an ele- 
phant huge as a mountain. These two natural 
columns, rising out of the obscure home of ma- 
rine monsters, only left a narrow passage be- 
tween them, where the waves rushed through. 
This passage, tortuous and full of angles, resem- 
bled a straggling street between high walls. 
Th#two twin rocks are called the Douvres. 
There was the Great Gouvre and the Little 
Uouvre; one was sixty feet high, the other 
forty. The ebb and flow of the tide had at last 
worn away part of the base of the towers, and 
a violent equinoctial gale on the 2Gth of Octo- 
ber, 1859, overthrew one of them. The smaller 
one, which still remains, is worn and tottering. 

One of the most singular pf the Douvres is a 
rock known as ‘The Man,’ which still exists. 
Some fishermen in the last century visiting this 
spot found oh the height of the rock a human 
body. By its side were a number of empty 
sea-shells. A sailor escaped from shipwreck 
bad found a refuge there ^ had lived some time 
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upon rock limpets, and had died. Hence its 
name of ‘ The Man.’ 

The solitudes of the sea are peculiarly dis- 
mal. The things which pass there seem to 
have no relation to the human race their ob- 
jects are unknown. Such is the isolation of the 
Douvres. All around, as far as eye can reach, 
spreads the vast and restless sea. 
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II. 

AN UNEXPKCTKD FLASK OF JJKANDT. 

O N the Friday morning, the day after the 
departure of the ‘ Tamaulipas,’ the Du- 
randc started again for Guernsey. 

She left St. Malo at nine o’clock. The 
weather was fine ; no haze. Old Ca])tain Ger- 
trais-Gu,bourea](i was evidently in his dotage. 

Sieur CluDin’s numerous occupations had 
decidedly been unfavourable to the collection 
of freight for the Uorande. He had only 
taken aboard some packages of Parisian articles 
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for the fancy shops of St. Peter’s Port ; three 
cases for the Guernsey hospital, one containing 
yellow soap and long candles, and the other 
French shoe leather for soles, and choice Cor- 
dovan skins. He brought back from his last 
cargo a case of crushed sugar and three chests 
of congou tea, which the French custom- 
house would not permit to pass.' He bad 
embarked very few cattle ; some ljullocks only. 
These bullocks were in the hold loosely 
tethered. 

There were six passengers aboard ; a Guern- 
sey man, two inhabitants of St. Malo, dealers 
in cattle ; a ‘ tourist,’ — a phrase already in 
vogue at this period — a Parisian citizen, pro- 
bably travelling on commercial affairs, and an 
American, engagfjd in distributing Bibles. 

^\'’ithout reckoning Clubin, the crew of the 
Durande amounted to seven men ; a helmsman, 
a stoker, a ship’s carpenter, and a cook — serv- 
ing as sailors in case of need — two engineers, 
and a cabin-boy. One of the two engineers 
was also a practical mechanic. This man, a 
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bold and intelligent Dutch negro, who had 
originally escaped from the sugar plantations 
of Surinam, was named Imbrancam. The negro, 
Imbrancara, understood and attended admirably 
to th(! engine. In the early days of the ‘ Devil 
Boat,’ hia black face, appearing now and then 
at the top of the engine-room stairs, had con- 
tributed not a little to sustain its diabolical 
reputation. 

The helmsman, a native of Guernsey, but of 
a family originally from Cotentin, bore the name 
of Tangrouillc. The Tangrouilles were an old 
noble family. 

This was strictly true. The Channel Islands 
are like England, an aristocratic region, (yustes 
exist there still. The castes have their peculiar 
ideas, which are, in fact, ' their protection. 
These notions of caste are everywhere similiir ; 
in Hindostan, as in Germany, nobility is won 
by the sword ; lost by soiling the hands with 
labour: but preserved by idleness. To do 
nothing, is to live nobly; whoevey abstains 
from work is honoured. A trade is fatal. In 
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i’runce, in old times, there was no exception 
to this rule, except in the case of glass inanu- 
I'actnrers. Emptying bottles being then one 
of the glories of g'entlcuien, making them was 
probably, lor that reason, not considered dis- 
honourabk'. Ju the (Hianncl archipelago, as in 
Great Eritain, he who would remain noble 
must contrive to be rich. A working man 
cannot possibly be a gentleman. If he has 
ever been one, he is so no longer. Yonder 
sailor, perhaps, descends from the Knights Ban- 
nerets, but is nothing but a sailor. Thirty 
years ago, a real Gorges, who would have had 
rights over the Seigniory of Gorges, confiscated 
by Philip Augustus, gathered sea-weed, naked- 
footed, in the sea. A Carteret is a waggoner 
in Sark. There arc at Jersey a draper, and at 
Guernsey a shoemaker, named Gruchy, who 
claim to be Grouchys, and cousins of the 
Marshal of Waterloo. The old registers of the 
Bishoi.)ric of Coutances make mention of a 
Seigniory of Tangroville, evidently from Tan- 
carville on the Lower Seine, which is identical 
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with Montmorency. In the fifteenth century, 
Johan de Ileroudcville, archer and Stoffe of the 
Sire de Tangrovillc, bore behind him '•son 
corset et ses autres luirmis' In May, 1.371, at 
Pontorson, at the review of Bertrand du Glucs- 
elin, Monsieur de Tangrovillc rendered his 
homage as Knight Bachelor. In the Norman 
islands, if a noble falls into povertj^ he is soon 
eliminated from the order. A mere change of 
pronunciation is enough. Tangrovillc becomes 
3’angrouille : and the thing is done. 

This had been the fate of the hebnsraan of 
the Durande. 

. At the Bordage of St. Peter’s Port, there is 
a dealer in old iron named Ingrouille, who is 
prol)abIy an Ingroville. Under Lewis le Gros, 
the lugrovilles possessed three parishes in the 
district of Valognes. A certain Abbe Trigan 
has written an Ecclesiastical History of Nor- 
mandy. This chronicler Trigan was the cure 
of the Seigniory of Digoville. The Sire of 
Digoville, if he had sunk to a lower grade, 
would have been called Digouille. 
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Tangrouille, this probable Taiicarville, and 
}x)ssible Montmorency, had an ancient noble 
(pialiy', but a grave lading for a steersman ; 
he got drunk occasionally. 

Sieur Cliibin had obstinately determined to 
retain him. lit* answered for his conduct to 
Mess Lcthieny. 

'I’angrouille tlie helmsman never left tlie 
vessel ; he slept aboaj’d. 

On the eve of their departure, when Si(‘ur 
Olubiii came at a late hour to inspect the vessel, 
the steersman was in his hammock asleej). 

In the night Tangrouille awoke. It was his 
nightly habit, hivery drunkard who is not 
own master lias his secret hiding-place. Tan- 
grouille had his, which he called his store. 'I’he 
secret store of Tangrouille was in the hold. He 
had placed it there to put others off the scent. 
He thought it certain that his hiding-place v as 
known only to himself. Captain Clubin, being 
a sober man himself, was strict. The little rum 
or gin which the helmsman could conceal Irom 
the vigilant eyes of the captain, he kept in 
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reserve in this mysterious eornor of the hold’ 
and nearly every night he had a stolen inter- 
view with the contents of this store. 'Fhe 
siirveillanee was rigorous, the orgie was a 
poor one, and Tangrouillo's nightly excesses 
were generally confined to two or three furtive 
draughts, riomotimes it happened that the store 
was empty. 'I’his night Tangrouille had found 
there an unexpected ))oftle of brandy. His 
joy was great; l)ut his aslonishrnent greater. 
From what cloud had it fallen ? He could not 
remember when or how he had eva^r brougJit it 
into the ship. He soon, however, consumed 
t^e whole of it; partly from motives of pru- 
dence, and partly from a fear that the bratidy 
might be discovered and seized. The bottle 
he threw overboard, fn the morning, when 
he took the helm, Tangrouille exhibited a 
slight oscillation of the body. 

He steered, however, pretty nearly as usual. 

With re^rd to Clubin, he had gone, as the 
reader knows, to sleep at the Jean Auberge. 

Clubin always wore, under his shirt, a 
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leathern travellLiig bolt, in which he kept a 
reserv<' of twenty guineas ; he took this belt 
off only at night. Inside the belt was hivS name 
‘ rinbin,’ written In' himself on the rough 
leather, with thick li thographei’s’ ink, which is 
indelible. 

On rising, just before his departure, he put 
into this girdle tlu^ iron box containing the 
seventy-five thousand fnincs in bank notes; 
then, as he was accustomed to do, he buckled 
th(! belt round his body. 
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III. 

C;0\ VEKSATIONS 1 N TKKKUPTED, 

rilHE Durando st4irtcd pleasantly. The pas- 
i sengers, as soon as their bags and port- 
manteaus were installed upon and under the 
benches, took that customstiy survey of the 
vessel which seems indispensable • under the 
circumstances. Two of the passengers — the 
tourist and the Parisian — had never seen a 
steam-vessel before, and from the moment the 
paddles began to revolve, they stood admiring 
the foam. Then they looked with wonderment 
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at the smoke. Then they examined, one by one, 
and almost piece by piece upon the upper and 
lower deck, all those naval appliances such as 
rings, grapnels, hooks and bolts, which, with 
their nice precision and adaptation, form a kind 
of colossal bijouterie — a sort of iron jewellery 
lantasticallj^ gilded w'ith rust by the weather. 
They walked round the little signal gun upon the 
upper deck. ‘ Chained up like a sporting dog,’ 
observed the tourist. ‘ And covered with a 
waterproof coat to prevent its taking cold,’ 
added the Parisian. As they left the land further 
behind, they indulged in the customar}' obser- 
vations upon the view of St. Malo. Oncj 
passenger laid down the axiom that the approach 
to a place by sea is always deceptive ; and that 
at a league from the shore, for example, nothing 
could more resemble Ostend than Dunkirk. 
He completed his series of remarks on Dunkirk 
by the observation that one of its two floating 
lights painted red was called Ruytingen, and 
the other Mardyck. 

St. Malo, meanwhile, grew smaller in 
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the distance, and finally disappeared from 
view. 

The aspect of the sea was a vast calm. The 
furrow left in the water by tlie vessel was a 
long double line edged with foam, and stretch- 
ing straight behind them as far as the ('ye 
could see. 

A straight line drawn from St. Malo in 
France to Exeter in England, would touch 
the island of Ifuernsey. The straight line at 
sea is not always the one chosen. Steam-vessels, 
however, have, to a certain extent, a power of 
following the direct course, deniijd tosailingships. 

The wind in co-operation with the sea is a 
combination of forces. A ship is a combination 
of ajjpliances. Forces are machines of infinite 
power. Machines are forces of limited power. 
That straggle which we call navigation is 
between these two organizations, the one in- 
exhaustible, the other intelligent. 

Mind, directing .the mechanism, forms the 
counterbalance to the infinite power of the 
opposing forces. But the opposing forces, too, 
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have their orgauizsition. The elements arc con- 
scious of where they go, and what they are 
about. Ko force is merely blind. It is the 
function of man ‘U) watch upon these 

natural agents, and to discover their laws. 

While these laws are still in great part un- 
discovered, the struggle continues, and in this 
struggle navigation, by the help of steam, is a 
perpetual victory won by human skill every 
hour of the day, and upon every point of the 
sea. The admirable feature in steam naviga- 
tion is, that it disciplines the very ship herself. 
It diminishes her obedience to the winds, and 
increases her docility to man. 

The Durande had never worked better at 
sea than on that day. She made her way 
marvellously. 

Towards eleven o’clock, a fresh breeze blow- 
ing from the nor’-nor’-west, the Durande was 
off the Minquiers, under little steam, keeping 
her head to the west, on the starboard tack, 
and close up to the wind. The weather was 
still fine and clear. The trawlers, however, 
were making for shore. 
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By little and little, as if each one was 
anxious to get into port, the sea became clear 
of the boats. 

It could not be said that the Dui'ande was 
keeping (juite her usual course. The crew gave 
no thouglrt to such matters. The conlidence in 
the captain was al)solute ; 3"et, perhaps through 
the fault of the helmsman, there was a slight 
deviation. The Burande appeared to be making 
rather towards Jcrsej' than Guernsey. A little 
after eleven the captain rectified the vessel’s 
course, and jiut her head fair for Guernsey. 
It was only a little time lost, but in short 
days time lost has its inconveniences. It was 
a Februaiy day, but the sun shone brightly. 

Tangrouille, in his half-intoxicated state, had 
not a very sure arm, nor a. very firm footing. 
The result was, that the helmsman lurched 
prettj" often, which also retarded progress. 

The wind had almost entirely fallen. 

The Guernsey passenger, who had a telescope 
in his hand, brought it to bear from time to 
time upon a little cloud of grey mist, lightly 
moved by the wind, in the extreme western 
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horizon. It resembled a fleecy down sprinkled 
with dust. 

Captain Clubin wore liLs ordinary austere, 
Puritan-like expression of countenance. He 
appeared to i-edouble his attention. 

All was peaceful and almost joyo^is aboard 
the Durande. Tiie passengers chatted. It is 
possible to judge of the state of the sea in a 
passage with the eyes closed, by noting the 
tremolo of the conversation al)out you. The full 
freedom of mind among the passengers answers 
to the pex'fect tranquillity of the waters. 

It is impossible, for example, that a conver- 
sation like the following could take place other- 
wise than on a very calm sea. 

‘ Observe that pretty green and red fly.’ 

‘ It has lost itself out at sea, and is resting 
on the ship.’ 

‘ Flies do not soon get tired.’ 

‘ No doubt ; they are light ; the wind carries 
them.’ 

‘An ounce of flies was once weighed, and 
afterwards counted ; and it was found to com- 
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prise no less than six thousand two hundred and 
sixty-eight.’ 

The (Tuernsey passenger with the tele- 
sco))e had approached the St. Malo cattle 
dealers ; and their talk was something in this 
vein : 

‘The Aubrac bull has a round and thick 
buttock, short legs, and a yellowish hide. He 
is slow at work by reason of the shortness of 
his legs.’ 

‘ In that matter the Salers beats the 
Aubrac.’ 

‘I have seen, sir, two beautiful bulls in my 
life. The first had the legs low, the breast thick, 
the rump full, the haunches large, a good length 
of neck to the udder, withers of good height, 
the skin easy to strip. The second had aU the 
signs of good fiittening, a thickset back, neck 
and shgnlders strong, coai white and brown, 
rump sinking.’ 

‘ That’s the Cotentin race.’ 

‘ Yes ; with a slight cross with the Angus or 
Suffolk bull’ 
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‘ You may believe it if you please, sir, but I 
assure you in the south thc^' hold shows of 
donkeys.’ 

‘ Shows of donkevs ? ’ 

‘ Of donkeys, on lay honour. A iid the 
ugliest are the most aiHuired.’ 

‘ Ay ; it is the same as with the mule shows. 
The ugly ones arc considered best.’ 

‘Exactly. Take also the I’oitevin mares; 
large belly, thick legs.’ 

‘The best mule known is a sort of barrel 
upon four posts.' 

‘Beauty in beasts is a dilferent thing from 
beauty in men.’ 

‘ And particularly in women.’ 

‘ That is true.’ 

‘As for me, 1 like a woman to be pretty.’ 

‘ I am more particular about her being well 
dressed.’ 

‘Yes ; neat, clean, and well set ofi'.’ 

‘Looking just new. A pretty girl ought 
always to appear as if she had just been turned 
out by a jeweller.’ 
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‘To return to my bulls; I saw these two 
sold at the market at Thouars.’ 

‘The iiiarket at Thouars; I know it very 
well. The Bonneaus of La Rochelle, and the 
Babus corn merchants at Marans, I don’t 
know whejhor you hav# heard of them attend- 
ing- that market.’ 

The tourist and tlic Parisian were conversing 
with the American of the Bibles. 

‘ Sir,’ said the tourist, I will tell you the 
tonnage of the civilized world. France, 
71 (),000 tons ; Germany 1,000,000 ; the United 
States, 5,000,000; England, 5,500,000; add 
the .small vessels. Tohil 12,904,000 tons, 
(*arried in 145,000 vessels, scattered over tlie 
waters of the globe.’ 

The American interrupted : 

‘It is the United States, ' sir, which have 
5,500,000.’ 

‘ I defer,’ said the tourist. ‘ You arc an 
American ? ’ 

‘ Yes, sir.’ 

‘ I defer still more.’ 
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There was a pause. The American mission- 
ary was considering whether this was a case 
for the offer of a Bible. 

‘ Is it true, sir, asked the tourist, that you 
have a passion for nicknames in America, so 
complete, that you confer them upon all your 
celebi’ated men, and that you call your famous 
Missomi banker, Thomas Benton,“01d Liugot.’” 

‘Yes ; just as we call Zachary Taylor “ Old 
Zach.” ’ 

‘ And General Harrison, “ Old Tip am I 
right ? and General Jackson, “ Old Hickory? ” ’ 

‘ Because Jackson is hard as hickory wood ; 
and because Harrison beat the redskins at 
Tippecanoe' 

It is an odd fashion that of yours.’ 

‘ It is our custom. We call Yan Buren “The 
Little Wizard 5 ” Seward, who introduced the 
small bank-notes, “ Little Billy ; ” and Douglas, 
the democrat senator from Illinois, who is four 
feet high and very eloquent, “ The Little Giant.” 
You may go from Texas to the State of Maine 
without hearing the name of Mr. Cass. They 
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say the “ Great Michiganer.” Nor the name (Jf 
Clay ; they say, “ The miller’s boy with the 
scar.” Clay is the son of a miller.’ 

‘ T should prefer to say “ Clay ” or “ Cass,” 
sai<l the Parisian. ‘ It’s shorter.’ 

‘Then yon would be out of the fashion. We 
call Corwin, wdio is th(' Recrotary of the Trea- 
sury, “ The Waggoner-boy ; ” Daniel Webster, 
“ Black DaTi.” As to Winfield Scott, as his 
first thought, after boating the English at 
Chippeway, was to sit down to dine, wo call 
him “Quick — a basin of soup.”’ 

'I’hc small wdiito mist peri'eived in the 
distance had become larger. It filled now 
a segment of fifteen degrees above tlie horizon. 
It was like a cloud loitering along the water 
for want of wind to stir it. The breeze had 
almost cntiicly died away., The sea was 
glassy. Although it was not yet noon, the 
sun was becoming pale. It lighted, but seemed 
to give no warmth. 

‘I fancy,’ said the tourist, ‘that we shall 
have a change of weather.’ 



TOILERS OP THE SEA. 


20 


‘ Probably rain,’ said the Parisian. 

‘ Or fog,’ said tbe American.’ 

‘ In Italy,’ remarked the tourist, ‘ Molfctta 
is the place where there foils the least rain •, 
and Tolmezzo, where there falls the most.’ 

At noon, according to the usage of the 
Channel Islands, the bell sounded for dinner. 
Those din(;d who d(«ired. Some passengers had 
brought with them provisions, and were eating 
merrily on the after-deck. Clubin did not eat. 

While this eating was going on, the con- 
versations continued. 

The Ci-ucrusey man, having probably a scent 
for Bibles, approached the American. The 
latter said to him : 

‘ You know this sea ? ’ 

‘ Very well ; I belong to this part.’ 

‘ And I, too,’ said one of the St. Malo men. 

The native of Guernsey followed with a bow 
and continued : 

‘ We are fortunately well out at sea now ; 
I should not have liked a fog when we were 
off the Mimpiicrs.’ 
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The American said to the St. Malo man : 

‘ Islanders are more at home on the sea than 
the folks of the coast.’ 

‘ Tree ; we coast people are only half dipped 
in salt water.’ 

‘ What are the Minquiers ? ’ asked tln^ 
American. 

The St. Malo man rejdied : 

‘ They are an ugly rccf-of rocks.’ 

‘ There arc also the Grelets,’ said the 
CTUcrnsey man. 

‘ Parblcu ! ’ ejaculated the other. 

‘ And the Chouas,’ added the Guernsey man. 

The inhabitant of St. Malo laughed. 

‘ As for that,’ said he, ‘ there are the Savages 
also.’ 

‘And the Monks,’ observed the Guernsej- 
man. 

‘ And the Duck,’ cried the St. Maloitc. 

‘ Sir,’ remarked the inhabitant of Guernsey, 
‘ you have an answer for everything.’ 

The tourist interposed with a question : 

‘Have we to pass all that legion of rocks ? ’ 
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‘ No ; we have left it to the soii’-south-east. 
It is behind ns.’ 

And the (Guernsey passenger continued : 

‘ Big and little rocks together, the (rrilets 
have fifty-seven peaks.’ 

‘ And the Minqniers forty-eight,’ said the 
other. 

The dialogue was now confined to the St. 
Malo and the Guernsey passenger. 

‘It strikes me, Monsieur St. Malo, that 
there are three rocks which you have not 
inc]ud(;d.’ 

‘ I mentioned all.’ 

• * 

‘ From the Derec (o the Maitre He ? ’ 

‘ Yes.’ 

‘ And Ii(!S Maisons ? ’ 

‘ Yes *, seven rocks in the midst of the 
Mincpiiers.’ 

‘ 1 see you know the very stones.’ 

‘ If 1 didn’t know the stones, I should not be 
an inhabitant of St. Malo.’ 

‘ It is amusing to hear French people’s 
reasonings.’ 



32 


TOILERS OE TilE SEA. 


The St. Male man bowed in his turn, and 
said ; 

‘ The Savages arc three rocks.’ 

‘ And the Monks two.’ 

‘ And the Duck one.’ 

‘ The Duck ; this is only one, ol' course.’ 

‘ No : for the Suarde consists of four 
rocks.’ 

‘ What do you mean b\’ the Suarde ? ’ asked 
she inhabitant of Guernsey. 

‘We call the Suarde what you call the 
ilhouas.’ 

‘It is a queer [yassagc, that hetvseen thf 
Llhouas and the Duck.’ 

‘ It is impassable except for tin,’ birds." 

‘And the lish.’ 

‘Scarcely: in bad weather they give them- 
elves hard knocks against the walls. 

‘There is sand near the Minquiers ? ’ 

‘ Around the Maisons.’ 

‘There are eight rocks visible from Jersey.’ 

‘ Visible from the strand of Azette : that’s 
orrect : but not eight; only seven.’ 
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‘At low water you can walk about the 
Minquiers.’ 

‘ No doubt ; there would be sand above 
water.’ 

‘ Ajid what of the Dirouilles ? ’ 

‘ The Dirouilles bear no resemblance to the 
Minquiers.’ 

‘ They are very dangerous.’ 

‘ They arc near Granville.’ 

‘I see that you St. Malo people, like us, 
enjoy sailing in these .seas.’ 

‘ ^'es,’ re] died the St. Malo man, with the 
difference that we say, ‘ We have the habit;’ 
you, ‘We are fond.’ 

‘ I'ou make good sailors.’ 

‘ 1 am myself a cattle merchant.’ 

‘ Who was that famous sailor born at St. 
Malo?’ 

‘ Surcouf ? ’ 

‘ Another? 

‘ Duguay-Trouin.’ 

Here the Parisian commercial man chimed 
in ; 

VOL. II. c 
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‘ Duguay-Trouin ? He was captured by the 
English. He was as agreeable as he was brave. 
A young English lady fell in love with him. 
It was she wbio procured him his liberty.’ 

At this moment a voice like thunder was 
heard crying out : 

‘ You are baink, man ! ’ 



CAJ’TjVI.V Cltnu.V J).lf!PI,AYS all his great 
QVAJATIES. 



VERYBODY turnod. 

It was the captain calling to the helms- 


man. 

Sieur Clubin's tone and manner eAddonced 
that he was extremely angry, or that he wished 
to appear so. 

A well-timed burst of anger sometimes re- 
moves responsibility, and sometimes shifts it on 
to other shoulders. 


c 2 
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The captain, standing on the l)ri(lgc between 
the two paddle-lwxcs, fixed hij^ eyes ou the 
helmsiuaii. 1J(' i-ei>eated, between Ids teeth, 
‘Drunkard.' The nnlneky Tangroiulle hung 
his head. 

The fog had made progress, it filled hr 
this time nearly one-half of the liorizoti. It 
seemed to advance from (!very quarter at the 
same time. There is something in a fog of the 
nature of a drop of oil upon the water. It 
enlarged insensibly. The light wind moved it 
onward slowly and silently. l>y little and 
little, it took [»ossession of the ocean. It wms 
coming chiefly from the north-west, dead ahead : 
the ship had it before her prow, like a line 
of cliff moving vast and vague. It rose from 
the sea like a wall. There was an exact point 
where the wide waters entered the fog, and 
were lost to sight. 

This line of the commencement of the fog 
was still above half-a-league distant. The 
interval was visibly growing less and less. 
The Durande made way ; the fog made way 
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also. It was drawing nearer to the vessel, 
while the vessel was drawing nearer to it 
Olnbin gave the order to pit on more steam, 
and to hold olT the coast. 

Thus, for some time, they skirted the edge 
of the fog ; but stiU it advanced. The vessel, 
meanwhile, S{ii)o<d in broad sunlight. 

Time was lost in these maiaeuvres, which 
had little chance of success. NightJall cojnes 
•ipiickly in February. The native of Guernsey 
was meditating upon the subject oj‘ this fog. 
He said to the St. Malo men : 

‘ It will be thick ! ’ 

‘ An ugly sort of weather at sea,’ observed 
one of the St. Malo men. 

1’hc other added : 

‘A kind of thing which spoils a good 
passage.’ 

The Guernsey passenger approached Clubin, 
and said : 

‘ I’m afraid. Captain, that the fog will catch 
us.’ 

Clubin replied: 
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‘ I wished to slay at St. Male, but 1 was 

t. ' 

advised to go.’ 

‘ By wlioin ? ’ 

‘ By some old sailors.' 

‘You Avere certainly right to go,' said the 
(Tuernscy man. ‘ Who knows whether there 
will not be a tempest to-morrow ? At this 
season you may Avait and I'md it worse.’ 

A few moments later, the Dunmde entered 
the fog bank. 

The eftect was singular. Suddenly those 
■who were on the after-deck could not see those 
forward. A soft grey medium divided llu; 
ship in two. 

Then the eutire vessel passed into the fog. 
The sun liecame like a dull red moon. Every- 
body suddenl}' shivered. The passengers put 
on their oA cr-coats, and the sailors their tar- 
paulins. ’I’he sea, almost without a ripple, w'as 
the more menacing from its cold traiKpdllity. 
All was pale and wan. Q’hc black funnel and 
the heavy smoke struggled with the dewy mist 
which enshrouded the vessel. 
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Dropping to westward was now useless. 
The eajitain kept the vessel’s head again to- 
wards Guernse}'', and gave o^ers to put on tlie 
strain. 

The Guernsey passenger, hanging about the 
engine-room hatchway, heard the negro Ira- 
braiirara talking to his engineer comrade. 
The passenger listened. The negro said : 

'This morning, in the sun, we were going 
half steam on ; now, in the fog, we put on 
steam,’ 

The Guernsey man returned to Clubin. 

' Cajitain Clubin, a look-out is usele^ ; but 
have we not too much steam on ? ’ 

‘What can! do, sir? We must make up 
for time lost through the fault of that 
drunkard of a helmsman.’ 

‘ True, Captain Clubin.’ 

And Clubin added ; 

‘lam anxious to arrive. It is foggy enough 
by day : it would be rather too much at night.’ 

The Guernsey man rejoined his St Male 
fellow-passengers, and remarked : 
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‘ We have an excellent captoin.' 

At intervals, great waves of mist bore doAvn 
heavily upon them, and blotted out the sun *, 
which again issued out of them pale and sickly. 
The little that could be seen of the heavens 
resembled the long strips of painted sky, dirty 
and smeared with oil, among the old scenery of 
a theatre. 

The Dnrande passed close to a cutter which 
had cast anchor for safety. It was the ‘ Sheal- 
tiel ’ of Guernsey. I'hc master of the cutter 
remarked the lugh speed of the steam-vessel. 
It struck him also, that she was not in her 
exact course. She seemed to him to bear to 
westward too mucli. The afiparition of this 
vessel under full steam in the fog surprised him. 

T'o wards two o’clock the weather had become 
so thick that the captain was oliliged to leave 
the bridge, and plant himself near the steers- 
man. The sun had vanished, and all was fog. 
A sort of ashy darkness surrounded the ship. 
They were navigating in a pale shroud. They 
could see neither sky nor water. 
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There was not a breath of wind. 

The can of turpentine suspended under the 
bridge, between the paddle-boxes, did not even 
oscillate. 

The passengers had become silent. 

The Parisian, however, hummed between his 
teeth, the song of Beranger — ‘ Un jour le hon- 
s'eceiUwit' 

One of the St. Malo passengers addressed 
him ; 

‘ Yon are from Paris, sir ? ’ 

‘ Yes, sir. II mit la tete a la fenetre.' 

‘ What do they do in Paris ? 

• Lear planhte a peri, peut-^tre’ — In Paris, 
sir, things are going on very badly.' 

‘ Then it’s the same ashore as at sea.’ 

‘It is true; we have an abominable fog 
here.’ 

‘ One which miglit involve us in misfortunes.’ 

Tiie Parisian exclaimed : 

‘ ^^es ; and why all these misfortunes in the 
world ? Misfortunes ! What are they sent 
for, these misfortunes? What use do they 
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serve? There was the fire at the Odeon 
theatre, and immediately a numher of families 
thrown out of employment. Is that just? 1 
don’t know what is your religion, sir, but 1 
am puzzled liy all this.’ 

‘ So am I,’ said the St. Malo man. 

‘ Everything that happens here below,’ con- 
tinued the Parisian, ‘seems to go wrong. It 
looks as if Providence, for some i\>ason, no 
longer wah-hed over the world.’ 

The St. Malo man scratched the top of his 
head, like one making an effort to understand. 
The Parisian continued : 

‘ Our guardian angel seems to absent. 
There ought to be a decree against celestial 
absenteeism. He is at his country-house, and 
takes no notice of us ; so all gets in disorder. 
It is evident that this guardian is not in. the 
government; lie is taking holiday, leaving 
some vicar — some seminarist-angel, some 
wretched creature with sparrows’-wings — to 
look after affairs.’ 

Paptain Clubin, who had approached the 
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sjH?akers during this oonvci’sation, laid his hand 
upon tlici sliouldcr of the Parisian. 

‘ Sihaieti, sir,’ ho said. ‘ Keep a watch upon 
A'onr words. AVe arc ii})on the sea.’ 

No one sj)oke again aloud. 

After a pause of five minutes, the Guernsey 
jiian, who had heard all this, whispered in the 
ear of the r^t. Male ))assenger : 

‘ A. religious man, our cai)tain.’ / 

It did not rain, hut all felt their clothing 
wet. /ihe <‘r(‘w took no heed of the way they 
were making; hut there was increased sense of 
uneasiness, d’hey s(semed to have entered into 
a doleful r(.!gion. ’fhe log makes a deep silence 
on the sea ; it (“alms the waves, and stifles the 
wind. Jn the midst of this silence, the (,‘reaking 
of the Durande communicated a strange, inde- 
llnahle feeling of melancholy and dis<]uietude. 

They passed no more vessels. If afar off, in 
the direction of Guernsey or in that of St. Malo, 
any vessels wesre at sea outside the fog, the I)u- 
rande, submerged in the dense (floud, must have 
been invisible to them ; while her long trail (jf.;. 
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smoke attached to nothing, looked like a black 
connd, in the pale sky. 

Suddenly Clubin roared out : 

‘ Hang-dog ! you have played us an ugl}' 
trick. You will have done us some damage 
before we are out of this. You deserve to be 
put ill irons. Get you gone, drunkard ! ’ 

And he seized the helm himself. 

The steersman, humbled, shrunk away 
take part in the duties forward. 

The Guernsey man said : 

‘That will save us.’ 

The vessel was still making way rapidly. 

Towai-ds three o’clock, the lower part of the 
fog lx!gan to clear, and they could see the sea 
again. 

A mist can only be dispersed by the sun or 
the wind. By the sun is well : by tlie wind is 
not so well. At three o’clock in the afternoon, 
in the month of February, the sun is always 
weak. A retam of the wind at this critical 
point in a voyage is not desirable. It is often 
the forerunner of a hurricane. 
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If tliore was any breeze, however, it was’ 
scarciely ])ereeptiblc. 

Cliibin, with his ey(; on the binnacle, holding 
the tiller and steering, muttered to himself 
some words like the following, which reached 
the ears of the ))assengers: 

‘ No time to be lost ; that drunken rascal 
has ndarded us.’ 

His visage, meanwhile, was absolutely 
without expression. 

The sea was less calm under the mist. A 
few waves were distinguishable. Little patches 
of light apjiearcd on the surface of the water. 
These luminous patches attract the attention of 
the sailors. I'hey indicate openings made by 
the wind in the overhanging roof of fog. The 
cloud rose a little, and then sunk heavier. 
Sometimes the density was perfect. The ship 
was involved in a sort of foggy iceberg. At 
intervals this terrible circle opened a. little, 
like a pair of pincers ; showed a glimpse of the 
horizon, and then closed again. 

Meanwhile the Giuernsey man, armed with 
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his spyuliiss, was standing like a sentinel in the 
lore })art of the vessel. 

An opening ap]>eared for a Tnoinent, and was 
blotted ont again. 

The (iiiertisey man returned alarmed. 

‘ Captain Cl u bin ! ’ 

‘ What is the matter ? ’ 

‘ We are sb'cring right upon the rfanways.' 
‘You ani mistaken,’ siiid Cliibin, eoldly. 

Idle (Tuernsey man insisted. 

‘ I am sure' of it.’ 

‘ Impossible.’ 

‘ I have just seen the rock in tin; horizon. 

‘ Where ? ’ 

‘ Out yonder.’ 

‘ It. is the open sea there. Impossible.’ 

And Clubin kept the vessel’s head to the 
point indicated by the passenger. 

The Gruerusey man seized his spyglass again. 
A moment later he came rimning aft again. 

‘ Captain ! ’ 

‘ Well.’ 

‘ Tack about ! ’ 
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‘Why?’ 

‘ I am certain of having seen a very high 
rock just ahead. It is the Great Tlaiiway.’ 

‘ ^'ou liave seen no tiling hut a thicker bank 
of fog.’ 

‘It is the Great Han way. Tack, in the 
name of Ileavi'n ! ’ 

Clubiii gave the helm a turn. 
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CLUlilN UKACJIKS THE CROWNIKa-POIiVT OF 
GLORY. 

A CRASH was heard. The ripping of a 
vessel’s side upon a sunken reef in 
open sea is the most dismal sound of which 
man am dream. The Durande’s ' course was 
stopped .short. 

Sevt^ral passengers were knocked down with 
the shock and rolled ujwn the deck. 

The Guernsey man raised his hands to 
heaven : 
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‘ We lire on the Hanways. I predicted it.’ 

A long cr}’ went np from the sliip. 

We are lost. 

The voice of CInbiii, dry and short, was 
heard above all. 

‘No one is lost! Silence!’ 

The black form of Imln'ancam, naked down 
to the waist, issued from the hatchway of the 
engine-room. 

The negro said with self-possession : 

‘The water is gaining, (’aptain. The fires 
will soon be ont.’ 

Th(' moment was terrible. 

I’he shock was like that of a suicide. If the 
disaster had Ixscn wilfully sought, it could Hot 
have been more terrible. The Durande had 
rushed upon her fate as if she had atta(^ked the 
rock itself. A jioint had pierced her sides like 
a wedge. More than six feet square of planking 
had gone; the stem was broken, the prow 
smashed, and the gaping hull drank in the sea 
with a horrible gulping noise. It was an 
entrance for wreck anil ruin. The rebound was 
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SO violent that it laid shattered the rudder 
j)endauts ; the rudder itself hung unhinged aud 
flapjnng. The rock had driven in her keel. 
Round about the vessel nothing was visible 
except a thick, coinjoact fog, now become 
sombre. Night was gathering fast. 

The Durandc plunged forward. It was like 
the effort of a horse pierced thiough the 
entrails by the horn of a bull. All was over 
with her. 

Tangrouille was sobered. Nobody is drunk 
in the moment of a shipwreck, lie came down 
to the quarter-deck, wont up again, and said : 

‘Captain, the Avater is gaining rapidly in the 
hold. In ten minutes it will be up to the 
scnpi)er-holes.’ 

The passengers ran about bewildered, 
wringing their hands, leaning over the bulwarks, 
looking down in the engine-room, aud making 
every other sort of useless movement in their 
terror. The tourist had fainted. 

Clubin made a sign with his hand and they 
were silent. He questioned Imbrancam : 
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‘ Hoav long will the engines work yet ? ’ 

‘ Five or six minutes, sir.’ 

Then he interrogated the Guernsey jmssenger: 

‘ 7 was at the helm. Yon saw tJie rock. On 
which bank of the I fan ways are wo ? ’ 

‘ On the Mauve. Just now, in the opening 
in the fog, I saw it clearly.’ 

‘ If we’re on the Mauve,’ remarked Clubin, 

‘ we have the Great llaiiway on the port side, , 
and th(^ Little TTanway on the starboard bow ; 
we are a mile fnmi the shore.’ 

The crew and passengers listened, fixing 
their eyes anxiously and attentiv(!ly on the 
Captain. 

Lightening the ship would have been of no 
avail, and indeed would have been hardly 
possible. In order to throw the cargo over- 
board, they would have had to open the ports 
and increas(i the chance of the water entering. 
To cast anchor would have been equally 
useless: they were stuck fast. Besides, with 
such a bottom for the anchor to drag, the chain 
would probably have fouled. The engines not 
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being injured, and being workable while the 
lires were not extinguished, tliat is to say, 
ior a few mijiutes longer, they could have 
made an effort, by help of steam and her 
jiaddles, to turn her iistern off' the rocks; but if 
they had succeeded, they must have settled 
down immediately. The rock, iudce<l, in sonu' 
degree stopped tht; breach and prc'vented the 
entrance of the water. It was at least an 
obstacle ; while the hole once freed, it would 
hav(! been im})ossible to stop the leak or to 
work the pumps. To snatch a poniard from 
a wound in the heart is instant death to 
the fictim. To free the vessel from the rock 
would have been simply to founder. 

The cattle, on whom the water was gaining 
in the hold, were lowing piteously. 

Clubin issued orders : 

‘ Launch the long boat.' 
luibrancam and 'i’augrouille rushed to execute 
the order. The boat was eased from her 
fastenings. The rest of the crew looked on 
stupified. 
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‘ iUl hands to assist,’ cried Cluhiu. 

This time all obeyed. 

(lubiii, self-j)Oss(‘ssed, continued to issue his 
orders in that old sea dialect, which French 
sailors of the ])resent day would scarcely under- 
stand. 

^ Haul in a rope — (Jet a cable il‘ the capstan 
does not work — Stop heaving — Keep the blocks 
clear — Lower away there — Bring her down stern 
and liows — Now then, all together, lads — Take 
care slu^ don’t low'cr stern liret — ’riiere’s too 
much strain on there — Hold the laniard of the 
stock tackle — Stand by there!’ 

The long boat was launched. 

At that instant the Durande’s paddles stopped, 
and the smoke ceased — the fires were drow ned. 

The passengers slipped dow n the ladder, and 
dropped hurriedly into the long boat. Imbran- 
cam lilted the fainting tourist, carried him into 
the boat, and then boarded the vessel again. 

The crew made a rush after the passengers — 
the cabin boy was knocked down, and the 
others were trampling upon him. 
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Imbraneam liarred tliolr .passaji^c. 

‘ Not a. iiiaTi Ixfforo the Jad,’ Ik; said. 

Itc kept olf the sailors with Iiis two black 
arms, picked up the boj^ and Iiaudcd him down 
to the (Inemsey man, who was standing iip- 
riglit, ill th() boat. 

The boy saved, lm))rancam made way for 
the others, and said : 

‘ Pass on ! ’ 

Meanwhile Chibiu had entered his cabin, 
and had made up a parcel containing the ship’s 
jiapers and instruments. JTe took the compass 
from the binnacle, handed the papers and 
instruments to Imbnincain, and the compass to 
Tangrouillc, and said to them : 

‘ Get aboard the boat.’ 

They obeyed. The crew had taken their 
places before them. 

‘ Now,’ cried Clubin, ‘ push off.’ 

A cry arose from the long boat. 

‘ What about yourself, Captain ? ’ 

‘ I will remain here.’ 

Shipwrecked people have little time to de- 
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liboraU', and not lunch for indulging in tender 
feeling. Those who were in the long boat and 
in oomjiarative safety, however, felt an emo- 
tion wJiieli Avas not altogetlier seKish. All 
th(^ voices shouted togetlier : 

‘ (Tune witli us. Captain.’ 

‘ No : J ri'inain here.’ 

The Guernsev man, who had some expe- 
rience of the sea, replied : 

‘ Listen to me, Captain. You are wrecked 
on the Hanways. Swimming, you would have 
only a mile to cross to IMeinmont. In a boat 
you can only land at Koexiuainc, wliich is two 
miles. There are breakers, and there is the 
fog. (dur boat wdll not get to Ilocquaine in 
less than two hours. It will be dark night. 
The sea is rising — the wdnd getting fresh. A 
squall is at hand. We are now ready to return, 
and bring you off ; but if bad weather comes 
on, that will be out of our power. You are 
lost if you stay there. Come wdth us.’ 

The Parisian chimed in : 

‘ The long boat Is full — too full, it is true, 
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and one more will certainly be one too many ; 
but we are tliirteen — a bad numl)er for the 
boat, and it is better to overload her with a 
man than to take an ominous number. Como, 
Taptain.’ 

Tanfjrouille added : 

‘ It was all my (aidt—not yours, Captain. 
It isn’t fair for you to be left behind.’ 

‘ I have decided to remain here,’ said Clubin. 
‘ The vessel must inevitably go to pieces in the 
tempest to-night. I won’t leave her. When 
the ship is lost, the Captoin is already dead. 
I’eople shall not say 1 didn’t do my duty to 
the (iiul. Tangrouille, 1 forgive you.’ 

’fheii, folding his arms, he cried : 

‘ Obey orders ! Tjct go the rope, and push 

«)fr.’ 

f 

The long boat swayed to and fro. Imbran- 
cam had seized the tiller. All the hands which 
were not i*owing were raised towards the Cap- 
tain— every mouth cried, ‘ Cheers for Captain 
Clubin.’ 

‘ An admirable fellow ! ’ said the American. 
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‘ Sir,’ replied the Guemsej mau, ‘he -is one 
of the worthiest seamen afloat.’ 

Tangrouillo shed tears. 

‘ If 1 had had the courage,’ he said, ‘ 1 would 
have stayed with him.’ 

The long boat pushed away, and was lost in 
the fog. 

Nothing more was visible. 

The beat of the oars grew fainter, and died 
away. 

Clubin remained alone. 
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THE INTEiUOK OK A\ ABYSS .STTDOENEY 
rtEA'EAT.KI). 


W HEN Ehibin found himself upon this 
K)ck, ill the midst ol' the fog and the 
wide waters, far from all sound of human life, 
left for dead, alone with the tide i'ising around 
him, and night settling down rapidly, he expe- 
rienced a feeling of profound satisfaction. 

He had succeeded. 

His dream was realized. The acceptance 
which he had drawn ujion destiny at so long 
a date, had fallen due at la.st. 
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With him, to bo abandoned there, was, in 
fact, to be saved. 

He was on the Ila%ways, one mile from the 
shore; he had about liim scventj-five thousand 
francs. Never was sliij)wrefk n)orc seientiti- 
cally aecomjdislicd. Nothing bad failed. It 
is true, everytliing had been ibreseeu. From 
Ids early years Clubin liad liad an idea, to 
stake, his rt'putation for honesty at life's gaming- 
table ; to pass as a man oi' higli honour, and to 
make that reputation his fulcrum ibr other 
things; to bide his time, to watch his oj)por- 
tuidty ; not to grope about bliiidly, but to seize 
boldly; to venture on om^ great stroke, 0)jly one; 
and to end by sweeping off the stakes, leaving 
fools behind him to gape and wonder. * What 
stupid I’ogues fail in twenty times, he meant to 
accomplish at the first blow ; and while thej- 
t(u-minated a career at the gallows, he intended 
to finish with a fortune. The meeting with 
Rantaine had been a new light to him. He 
had immediately laid his plan -- to compel 
Rantaine to disgorge; to frustrate his threat- 
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enod revelations by disaj)pcaring; to make 
the Avorld believe him dead, the best of all 
modes of concealment; #.nd for this purpose 
to wreck the Duriunhn TIjc shipwreck was 
Jiecessaiy to his designs. Liistly, he had the 
satisfaction of vanisliiiig, leaving beliind him a 
great renown, the crowning iK)int of his exist- 
ence. As he stood meditating on thes(! things 
ami<l the wreck, ( -Inbin might have V)eeu taken 
for some demon in a pleassuit mood. 

He had liv'cd a liletime for (he sake of this 
one minute. 

His whole extorioi- was expressive of the 
two words— ‘At hast.’ A d('vilish trainjuillity 
reigned in that salloAv countenance. 

Hisflidl eye, the dc]>th of vhicli generally 
seemed to be impencti'uble, bt'oame clear and 
terrible. The inward lire of his dai'k spirit 
was reflected there. 

Man’s inner nature, like that external world 
about him, has its electric phenomena. An 
idea is like a meteor ; at the moment of. its 
coming, the (.‘onfiiscd meditations which pre- 
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(x'ded it open a uay, and a spai’k flashes forth. 
Ijcariug Avithiii oneself a power of evil, feeling an 
inward, 2)rej', brings to some minds a pleasure, 
whicli is like a sparkle of light. The triumjih 
of an evil purpose brightens uj) their visages. 
The success of c(Ttain cunning combinations, 
the attainment of certain cherished obJ(!cts, the 
gratification of certain ferocious instincts, will 
maiiif(>st tliemselves in sinister but luminous 
appearances in their eyes. It is like a threat- 
ening dawn, a gleam of joy drawn out of the 
heart, of a storm, 'flicse flashes arc generated 
in the conscience in its states of cloud and 
darkness. 

Some such signs were then exhibiting them- 
selves in the pupils of those eyes. They were 
like nothing else that can be seen shining 
either above or here below. 

All Clubin’s pent-up wi(^kedness found full 
vent now. 

lie gazed into the vast surrounding darkness, 
and indulged in a low, irrepressible laugh, full 
of sinister significance. 
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He was rich at last ! rich at last ! 

1’he uiiknoAvii future of his life was at length 
unfokling ; tlu; proldem was solved. 

Clubhi had plenty of time before him. The 
sea was rising, and consocpiently sustained the 
Durandis and even raised her at last a little. 
The vessel ke])t firmly in its place among the 
rocks •, there was no danger of her foundering. 
Besides, he determined to give the long-boat 
time to get clear off — to go to the bottom, 
perhaps, (.dubin ho]ied it might. 

Erect upon the diK-k of the shipwrecked 
vessel, he folded his arms, a]»])a]’ently enjoying 
that forlorn situation in the dark night. 

Hypocrisy had weigln^d n])on this man for 
thirty years. He had been evil itself, yoked 
with probity for a mate. He detested virtue 
with th(‘ feeling of one who has been trapped 
into a hateful match. Ho had always had a 
wicked premeditation ; from the time wlien he 
attained mafihood he liad worn the cold and 
rigid armour of apjiearanccs. Underneath this 
was the demon of self, lie had lived like a 



TOILERS OP THE SEA. G3 

liandit in the disguise of an hoJiest citi;!cn. 
He had i)ocri the soft-spoken pirate ; tlic bond- 
slave of honesty. Tie had been confined in 
garments of inno(!cncc, as in oppressive mummy 
cloths ; had worn those angel wings wdiich the 
d(ivils find so wearisome in their fallen state. 
He had been oveiToadcid wn'th public esteem. 
It is arduous passing for a shining light. ^J’o 
preserve a perpetual eipulibrium amid these 
difficulties, to think evil, to speak goodness — 
here had been indeed a labour. Such a life of 
contradictions had been Clubin’s fate. It had 
been his lot — not the less onerous because he 
had chosen it himself^ — to prevScrv(‘, a good ex- 
terior, to be always presentable, to foam in 
seenjt, to smile while grinding his teeth. 
Virtue })rescnted itself to his mind as some- 
thing stilling. He had felt, sometimc's, as if 
he could have gnawed those finger-ends which 
he was compelled to keep before his mouth. 

To live a life which is a perpAual falsehood, 
is to suffer unknown tortures. To be pre- 
meditating indefluitcly a diabolical act, to have 



64 


TOILERS OF THE SEA. 


to assume austeritj; to brood over secret infamj' 
seasoned with outward good fame ; to have con- 
tinual] V to put the world off the scent ; to present 
a perpetual illusion, and never to be oneself — 
is a burdensome task. 4'o be constraimid to dij) 
the brush in that dark stulf within, to produce 
with it a portrait of candour; to fawn, to restrain 
and suppress oneself, to be over on the q?u vive; 
watching without ceasing, to mask latent crimes 
with a face of healthy innocence ; to transform 
deformity into beauty; to fashion wickedneas 
into the shape of perfe^ction ; to tickle as it were 
with the point of a dagger, to put sugar with 
poison, to keep a bridle on every gesture and keep 
a watch over every tone, — not even to have a 
countenance of one’s own — what can be harder, 
what can be more torturing ? ’Phe odiousness 
of hypocr^y is obscurely felt by' the hypocrite 
himself. Drinking perpetually of his own 
imposture is nauseating. The sweetness of tone 
which cunning gives to scoundrelism is repug- 
nant to the scoundrel compelled to have it ever 
in the mouth ; and there are moments of disgust 
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when villany seems on the point of vomiting its 
secret. To have to swallow that bitter saliva 
is hoi-rible. Add to tJus picture liis profouml 
pride. There are strange moments in IIk' 
history of such a life, when hypocrisy worships 
itself. There is always an inordinate egotism 
in roguery. 'J’he w-orm has the same mode of 
gliding along as the scri)ent, and the same 
manner of raising its head. The treacherous 
villain is the despot c-urlxHl and restrained, and 
only able to attain his ends by resigning him- 
self to play a secondary part. lie is summed- 
u]) littleness capable of enormities. I’hc perfect 
hypocrite is a Titan dwarfed. 

Clubiu had a genuine faith that he had been 
ill-used. Why had not he the right to have 
been born rich ? It wiis from no fault of his 
that it was otherwise. Deprived he ha<l 
been of the higher enjoyments of life, why had he 
been forced to labour — in other words, to cheat, 
to* betray, to destroy ? Why had<4ie been con- 
demned to this torture of flattering, cringing, 
fawning ; to be always labouring for men’s 
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respect and friendship, and to wear night and 
day a face which was not his own ? To be 
Cojrjfiellcd to dissinmlato was in itself to sidnnit 
to a hardship. Moii hate those to whom they 
have to lie. lint now the disguise was at an 
end. Olubin had taken his reveng(\ 

On whom ? On all ! On everything ! 
Lethierry had never done him any but* good 
services; so mneh the greater his s))leen. lie 
was revenged ui>on Tadhierry. 

Ec was revenged upon all those in whose pre- 
sence he had felt eoiistraint. It was his turn 
to be free now. Whoever had thought well of 
him was his enemy. He had fidt hiinscdf their 
captive long enough. 

Now he had bi-okeii tlirongh his prison w'alLs. 

His ■escape was accomplished. 'I'hat which 

would regardi'd as his death, would b(i, in 

fact, the beginning of his life. He was al)out 

to begin the norld again. The tian^ Olubin 
^ « 

had stripped off the false. In one hour the 
spell was broken. He had kicked llantaim^ 
into space ; overwhelmed Lethierry in ruin ; 
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human justice in night, and opinion in error, 
lie had c*ast oil all humanity; blotted out tlu' 
whole world. 

The name of Grod, that word of three lettci's, 
occu])i(‘d his mind but little. 

He had pas.sed for a religious man. What 
was he now ? 

There are se(;ret •recesses in hypocrisy ; or 
rather the hypocrites is himself a secret recess. 

When Clubin found himself quite alone, 
that cavern in which his soul had so long lain 
hidden, was opened. He ciijoycd a moment of 
delicious liberty. He revelled ibr that moment 
in the open air. He ga^e vent to himself in 
one long breath. 

The dentil of evil within him revealed itself 
in his visage. He expanded, as it were, with 
diabolical Joy. The features of Ran mine by 
the side of his at that, moment would have 
shown like the innocent expression of a new- 
born child. 

What a deliverance was this plucking off of the 
old mask. His conscience rejoiced in the sight 

D 2 



08 


TOILERS OP THE SEA. 


of its own monstrous nakedness, as it stej)ped 
to take Its hideous bath of wickedness. 
1?he long restraint of men’s respect seemed to 
ijave given him a ])eculiar relish for infamy. 
He experienced a certain lascivious enjoyment 
of wickedness. In those frightful moral abysses 
so rarely sounded, such natures find atrocious 
delights — they are the obscenities of rascality. 
The long-endured insipidity of the false rejm- 
tation for virtue gave him a sort of a])petite 
for shame. In this state of mind men disdain 
their fellows so much, that they even long for 
the contem]»t which marks the ending of their 
unmerited homage. They feel a satisfaction in 
the freedom of degradation, and cast an eye of 
envy at baseness, sitting at its ease, clothed in 
ignominy and shame. Eyes that are forced to 
droop modhstly are fiimiliar with these stealthy 
glances at sin. From Messaliua to Marie- 
Alacoque the distance is not great. Eeraember 
the histories of La Cadiere and the nun of 
Louviers. Clubin, too, had worn the veil. 
Effrontery had always been the object of his 
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secret admiration. He envied the painted 
courtesan, and the face of bronze of the pro- 
fessional ruffian. He felt a pride in surpassing 
‘her in artifices, and a disgust for the trick of 
passing for a sa/ut. He had been the Tantalus 
of cynicism. And now, upon this rock, in the 
midst of this solitude, he could be frank and 
open. A bold plunge into wickedness — what 
a voluptuous sense of relief it brought with 
it. All the delights known to the lallenjangels 
are summed up in this ; and Clul)in felt theni 
in that moment. The long arrears of dissimu- 
lations were paid at last. Hypocrisy is an 
investment; the devil reimburses it. Clubin 
gave himself up to the intoxication of the idea, 
having no longer any eye upon him but that of 
Heaven. He whispered v ithin himself, ‘ I am a 
scoundrel,’ and felt profoundly satisfied. 

Never had human conscience experienced 
such a full tide of emotions. 

He was glad to be entirely alone, and yet 
would not have been sorry to have had some 
one there. He would have been pleased to 
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have had a witness of his fiendish joy ; gratified 
to have had opixirtunity of saying to society, 
‘Thou fool.’ 

The solitude, indeed, assured his triumph; 
Imt it made it less. 

He was not himself to be si»ectator of his 
glory. Even to be in the jiillory has its satis- 
faction, for evcryltody can se<> your infamy. 

To compel the crowd to stand and gape is, 
in tact, an exercise of power. A malefactor 
standing upon a platform in the market-place, 
with the collar of iron around his neck, is 
master of all the glances which he constrains 
the multitude to turn towards him. There is a 
pedestal on yonder scalTolding. To be there — 
the centre of universal observation — is not this, 
too, a triumph ? To direct the pupil of tlu^ 
public eye, is this not another form of supre- 
macy? For those who worship an ideal 
wickedness, opprobrium is glory. It is a height 
from whence they can look down ; a sujieriority 
at least of some kind ; a pre-eminence in which 
they can display themselves royally. A gallows 
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stantling high in the gaze of all the world is not 
without some analogy with a throne. To be 
exposed is, at least, to be seen and studied. 

Herein we have evidently the key 'to the 
wicked reigns of history. Nero l)ui;ning llonu), 
Louis Quatorze tr('a(;lierously seizing the Pala- 
tinate, the Prince Pegent killing Napoleon 
slowly, Nicholas strangling Poland before the 
eyes of the civilized world, may have felt 
something akin to Clubin’s joy. Universal 
execration derives a gramhmr even from its 
vastness. 

To be unmasked is a iuirailiation ; but to un- 
mask oneself is a triumph. Thei'e is-an intoxi- 
cation in the position, an insolent satisfaction 
in its contempt for appearances, a Haunting 
insolence in the nakedness with which it 
affronts the de(*encies of life. 

Hiese ideas in a hypocrite appcjar to bo in- 

♦ 

consistent, but in reality arc not. All infamy 
is logical. Honey is gall. A character like 
that of Escobar has some affinity Avith that of 
the Marquis de Hade. In proof, Ave have 
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Leotade. A lijpocrite, being a personification 
of vice complete, includes in himself the two 
l)olos of perversity, Priest-like on one side, 
he resembles the courtesan on the other. The 
sex of his diabolical nature is double. It 
engenders and transforms itself. Would you 
see it in its pleasing shape? Look at it. 
^^"ould 3’ou see it horrible ? Turn it round. 

All this multitude of ideas was floating 
confusedly in (fiubin’s mind. He analysed 
them little, but he felt them much, 

A whirlwind of flakes of fire borne upward 
from the pit of hell into the dark night, might 
fitly represent the wild succession of ideas in 
his soul. 

Clubin remained thus some time pensive and 
motionless. He looked down upon his cast-off 
virtues as a serpent on its old skm. 

Everybody had had faith in that virtue ; 
even he himself a little. 

Tie laughed again. 

Society w'ould imagine him dead, while h(! 
was rich. They would believe him drowned, 
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while he was saved. What a capital trick 
to have played off ou the stupidity of the 
world. 

llaiitainc, too, was included in that universal 
stupidity. Clubiu thought of Rantaine with an 
unmeasured disdain : the disdain of the marten 
for the tiger. The trick had failed with 
Rantaine ; it had succeeded with him — 
Rantaine had slunk away abashed ; Clubiu 
disappeared in triumph. lie had substituted 
himself for Rantaine — stepped between him 
and his mistress, and carried 'off her favours. 

As to the future, he had no well-settled plan. 
Ill the iron tobacco-box in his girdle he had the 
three bank-notes. The knowledge of that fact 
was enough. He would change his name. There 
are plenty of countries where sixty thousand 
francs are equal to six hundred thousand. It 
would be no bad solution to go to one of those 
corners of the world, and live there honestly 
on the money disgorged by that scoundrel 
Rantaine. To speculate, to embark in com- 
merce, to increase his capital, to become really 
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:i millionaire, tliat, too, would be no bad ter- 
mination to his career. 

For example. The great trade in colfee 
from (bsta Rica was just beginping to be de- 
veloj)ed. There Avere heai)s of gold to be 
made. He would see. 

It was of little conse<pjence. He had plenty 
of time to think of it. The hardest part of 
the enterprise was accomplished. Stripping 
^Rantaiuo, and disap[)earing with the wreck of 
the Durande, were the grand achievements. 
Alt the rest was lor him simjde. No obstacle 
henceforth was likely to stop him. He had 
nothing more to fear. He could reach the, shore 
with certainty by swimming. He would land 
at Pteinmont in the darkness ; ascend the clilfs ; 
go straight to the old haunted house; enter 
it easily by the help of the knotted cord, con- 
cealed beforehand in a crevice of the rocks; 
would. find in the house his travelling-bag con- 
taining provisions and dry clothing. There he 
could await his opportunity. He had informa- 
tion. A week would not pass without the 
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Spanish smugglers, Blasqnito probably, touch- 
ing at Pleinmont. Fora few guineas he would 
obtain a passage, not to Torbay — as he had 
said to Blasco, to confound conjecture, and put 
him ofif the scent — but to Bilbao or Passages. 
Thence he could get to Vera Cruz or New 
Orleans. But the moment had come for taking 
to the w'ater. The long boat was far enough 
by this time. An hour’s swimming was 
nothing for Olubin. The distance oi’ a mile, 
only separated him from the land, as he was on 
the Hallways. 

At this point in (dubin’s meditations, a clear 
opening apiicared in the fog-bank. 

The formidable Douvrcs rocks stood before 
him. 
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AX UNEXPECTED DENOUEMENT. 

C LUBIN, haggard, stared straight ahead. 

It was indeed those terrible and soli- 
tary rocks. 

It was impossible to mistake their misshapen 
outlines. The two twin Douvres feared their 
forms aloft, hideously revealing the passage be- 
tween them like a snare — a cut-throat in am- 
bush in the ocean. 

They were quite close to him. The fog, like 
an artful accomplice, had hidden them until now. 
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CluWn had mistaken his course in the dense 
mist. Notwithstanding all his pains, he liad 
experienced the fate of two other p:reat navi- 
gators — Gonzalez, who discovered Gape Blanco, 
and Fernandez, who discovered Cape Verd. 
'The fog had bewildered him. It had seemed 
to him, in the con/idence of his seamanship, to 
favour admirably the execution of his project ; 
but it had its perils. In veering to westward 
he had lost his reckoning. The Guernsey man, . 
who fancied that he recognized the Hanways, 
had decided his fate, and determined him to 
give the final turn to the tiller. Olubiri had 
never doubted that he had steered the vessel on 
the Hanways. 

The Durande, stove in by one of the sunken 
rocks of the group, was only separated from 
the two Douvres by a few cables’ lengths. 

At two hundred fathoms further was a mas- 
sive block of granite. Upon the steep sides of 
this rock were some hollows and small projec- 
tions which might help a man to climb. The 
square cornera of those rude walls at right 
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angles indicated the existence of a phtean on 

the summit. 

ft was the height known by the name of ‘ The 
Mm.’ 

‘ The Man ’ rock rose even higher stilJ than 
the Douvros. Its j)latform commanded a view 
over tlieir two inaccessible peaks. This pJat- 
form, crumbling at its edges, had every kind 
of irregularity of shape. No place more deso- 
lat(i or more dangerous could be imagined. 
The hardly perceptible waves of the open S(!a 
lapped gently against' the square sides of that 
dark, enormous mass ; a sort of resting-place 
for the vast spectres of the sea and darkness. 

All around was calm. Bcjircely a breath of 
air or a ripple. The mind guessed darkly the 
hidden life and vastness of the depths beneath 
that quiet surface. 

(Uubin had often seen the Douvres from 
afar. 

He satisfied himself that he was indeed 
there. 

He could not doubt it. 
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A sudden and hideous change of affairs. The 
Douvres, instead of the Ilanways. Instead ul' 
, one mile, five leagues of sea ! The Douvres t< 
the solitary shipwrecked sailor is the visible 
and palpable presence of death ; the extinction 
of all hope of reaching land. 

Clubin shuddered. He had placed himself 
voluntarily in the jaws of destruction. Xo 
other refuge was left him than ‘ The Man ’ 
rock. It was probable tliat a tempest would 
arise in the night, and that the long boat, over- 
loaded as she was, would sink. No news of the 
shipwreck then would come to land. It would 
not even be known that ('lubin had been left 
upon the Douvres. No prospect was now 
before him but death from cold and hunger. 
His seventy-five thousand francs would not 
purchase him a mouthful of bread. All the 
scafiblding he had built up had brought him 
only to this snare. He alone was the laborious 
architect of this crowning catastrophe. No re- 
source — no possible escape ; his triumph trans- 
forjped into a fatal precipice. Instead of 
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(kliverance, a prison ; instead of the long pros- 
I)crous future, agony. In the glance of an eye, 
in the moment which the lightning occupies in 
passing, all his construction had fallen into 
ruins. 'Fhe paradise dreamed of by this demon 
had changed to its true form of a sepulchre. 

Meanwhile there had sprung up a movement 
ill the air. The wind was rising. The fog, 
sliak(‘n, driven in, and rent asunder, moved 
towards the horizon in vast sha.i)eless masses. 
As (quickly as it had disappeared before, the 
sea became once more visible. 

The cattle, more and more invaded bv the 
waters, continued to bellow in tltc hold. 

Night was approaching, jirobably bringing 
with it a storm. 

The Durande, filling slowly with the rising 
tide, swung from right to left, th'eii from left to 
right, and began to turn upon the rock as upon 
a pivot. 

The moment could be foreseen w’hen a wave 
must move her from her fixed position, and 
probably roll her over on her beam-ends. ^ 



It was not even so dark as at the instant of 
her striking the rocks. Though the day was 
more advanced, it was possible to see more 
clearly. The fog had carried away with it 
some part of the darkness. The west was with- 
out a cloud. Twilight brings a pale sky. Its 
vast reflection glimmered on the sea. 

The Durande’s bows were lower than her 
stern. Her stern w'as, in fact, almost out of 
the water. CluUin mounted on the taffrail, 
and fixed his eyes on the horizon. 

It is the nature of hypocrisy to be sanguine. 
The hypocrite is one who waits his opportunity. 
Hyprocrisy is nothing, in fact, but a horrible 
hopefulness; the very foundation of its revolting 
falsehood is composed of that virtue transformed 
into a vice. 

Strange contradiction. There is a certain 
trustfulness in hypocrisy. The hyiwcrite con- 
fides in some power, unrevcaled even to himself, 
which permits the course of evil. 

Clubin looked far and wide over the 


ooean. 
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The positiou was desperate, but that evil 
spirit did not j^ct despair. 

lie knew that after tbe fog, vessels that had 
been lying-to or riding at anchor would resume 
their course; ; and he thought that perhaps one 
would pass within the horizon. 

And, as he had anticipated, a sail appeared. 

She wiis coining from the east and steering 
towards the west. 

As it a])proached, the (?ut of, the vessel 
became visible. It had but one mast, and 
was schooner rigged. Her bowsprit was almost 
horizontal. It was a cutt(;r. 

Ilefore a half-hour she must pass not very 
far from the Douvres. 

( Uubin said within himself, ‘ I am saved ! ’ 

In a momi'iit like this, a man thinks aPfirst 
of nothing but his life. 

The cutter was probably a strange craft. 
Might it not bo one of the smuggling vessels 
on its way to Plcinmout ? It might even be 
Blasquito himself. In that case, not only life, 
but fortune would be saved ; and the accidcjit 
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of the Douvrcs, by hastening the conclusion, 
by dispensing with the necessity for conceal- 
ment in the haunted house, and by bringing 
the adventure to a denouement at sea, would 
be turned into a happy incident. 

All his original confidence of success returned 
fanatically to his sombre mind. 

It is remarkable how easily knaves are per- 
suaded that they deserve to succeed. 

There w^ but One course to take. 

The Durande^ entangled among the rocks, 
necessarily mingled her outline with them, 
and confounded herself with their irregular 
shapes, among which she formed only one more 
mass of lines. Thus become indistinct and lost, 
she would not suffice, in the little light which 
remdlfhed, to attxTict the attention of the crew 
of the vessel which was approaching. 

But a human form standing up, black against 
the pale twilight of the sky, upon ‘ the Man 
Rock,’ and making signs of distress, would doubt- 
less be perceived, and the cutter would then 
send a boat to take the shipwrecked man aboard. 
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‘ The Man ’ was only two hundred fathoms off. 
To reach it by swimming was simple, to climb 
it easy. 

There was not a minute to lose. 

The bows of the Durande being low Ijetween 
the rocks, itwas from the height of thep(x>p where 
Clubin stood that he had to jump into the sea. 
He began b}' taking a sounding, and discovered 
that there was great depth just under the stem 
of the wrecked vessel. The microscopic shells 
of forarninifera which the adhesive matter on 
the lead-line brought up were intact, indicating 
the presence of very hollow caves under the 
rocks, in which the water was tranquil, however 
great the agibition of the surface. 

He undressed, leaving his clothing on the 
deck. He knew that he w'ould be able ft) get 
clothing when aboard the cutter. ' 

He retained nothing but his leather belt. 

As soon as he was stripped he placed his 
hand upon this belt, buckled it more securely, 
felt for the iron tobacco-box, took a rapid 
survey in the direction which he would have 
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to follow among tlic l)reakers and the waves 
to gain ‘The Man’ rock; then preeipitating 
himself head first, he plunged into the sea. 

As he dived from a height, he plunged 
heavily. 

He sank deep in the water, touched the 
bottom, skirted for a moment the submarine 
I’oeks, then struck out to regain the surface. 

At that moment he felt himself seized by 
one foot. 
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BOOK VII. 


THE DANGER OF OPENING A BOOK AT 
RANDOM. 


I. 

THE PEAT?]. AT THE FOOT OF A PRECIPICE. 

A FEW moments after bis short colloquy 
with Sicur Landoys, Gilliatt was at St 
Sampson. 

He was troubled, even anxious. What could 
it be that had happened ? 

There was a murmur in St. Sampson like 
that of a startled hive. Everybody was at his 
door. The women were talking loud. There 
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wore people who seemed relating some oceur- 
reuee, and who were gesticulating. A group 
had gathered around them. The words could 
he heard, ‘What a misfortune!’ Some faces 
wore a smile. 

(jilliatt interrogated no one. It was not in 
his nature to ask (piestions. He was, moreover, 
too much moved to speak to strangers. He 
had no confidence in rumours. He preferred 
to go direi't to the Biavees. 

His anxiety was so great that he was not 
even deterred from entering tlie house. 

The door of the great lower room opening 
upon the Quay, moreover, stood wide open. 
There was a swarm of men and women on the 
threshold. Everybody ^ was going in, and 
Gilliatt went with the rest. 

Entering he found Sieur Landoys standing 
near the door-posts. 

‘You have heard, no doubt, of this event ? ’ 

‘No.’ 

‘ I did not like to call it out to you on the 
road. It makes one like a bird of evil omen.’ 



ss 


TOILERS OF THE SEA. 


‘ What has happened ? ’ 

‘ The Durande is lost.’ 

There was a crowd in the great room. 

The various groups spoke low, like people 
in a sick chamber. 

The assemblage, which consisted of neigh- 
bours, the first comers, curious to learn the 
news, huddled together near the door with a 
sort of timidity, leaving clear the bottom of 
the room, where appeared Deruchette sitting 
and in tears. Mess Lethierry stood beside 
her. 

His back was against the wall at the end of 
the room. His sailor’s cap came down over 
his eyclirows. A lock of grey hair hung upon 
his check. He said nothing. His arms were 
motionless ; he seemed scarcely to breathe. 

f 

He had the look of something lifeless placed 
against the wall. 

It was easy to see in his aspect, a man whose 
life had been crushed within him! The Du- 
rande being gone, Lethierry had no longer 
any object in his existence. He had had a 
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Ixting on the sea ; that being had snddcniy 
foundered. What could he do now? Else 
every morning; go to sleep every night. Never 
more to await the coming of the Durande ; to 
see her get under way, or steer again into 
the port. What was a remainder of existence 
without object? To drink, to eat, and then ? 
— He. had crowned the la bom’s of his life by 
a uiastori)ioce : won by his devotion a new step 
in civili/ation. Tlie step was lost ; the master- 
piece destroyed. 'I'o live a few vacant years 
longer ! where would be the good ? Henceforth 
nothing was left for him to do. At his ago 
men do not begin life anew, llesides, he Avas 
ruined. Poor old man ! 

Dmichette, sitting near him on a chair and 
Avoeping, held one of Mess Lethierry’s hands in 
hers. Her hands were joined : his hand Avas 
clenched fast. It was the sign of the shade 
of difference in their tAvo sorrows. In joined 
hands there’ is still some token of hope, in the 
clenched fist none. 

Mess Lcthierry gave up his arm to her, and 
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let her do with it what she pleased. He was 
passive. Struck down by a thunderbolt, he 
had scarc(‘ly a spark of life left within, him. 

There is a degree of overwholmment which 
abstracts (he mind entirely from its fellowship 
with man. TIk^ forms which come and go 
within your room become confused and indis- 
tinct. They pass by, even touch yon, but 
never really come near yon. You arc far 
away; inaccc'ssible to them, as they to 
yon. The intensities of joy and (h'spair differ 
in this. In desjjair, we take cognizance of the 
world only as som<‘thing dim and afar olf : w(> 
are insensible to the things before onr eyes ; 
we lose the fe('ling of onr own existence. It 
is in vain, at such times, that we are flesh and 
blood ; our consciousness of life is none the 

f 

more real: avc are become, cv(m*to oursedves, 
nothing but a dream. 

Mess JiOthierry’s gaz(i indicated that he ha<l 
reached this state of absorj)tion. * 

The vai'ions gioups were whispering together. 
They exchanged information as far as they liad 
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gathered it This was the substance of their 
news. 

The Duraiide had been wrecked the day 
before in the fog on tluj Douvres, about an hour 
before sunset. With the exception of the 
captain, who refused to leave his vessel, the 
crew and passengers had all esca|X!d in the long 
boat. A. squall from the south-west springing 
uj) as the fog had cleared, had almost wrecked 
them a second time, and had. carried them out 
to sea beyond Guernsey, fn the night they 
had had the good fortune to meet with the 
‘f'ashmcre,’ which had taken them aboard and 
lauded them at 8t. Peter’s Port, 'fhe disaster 
was entirely the fault of the steersman d’an- 
grouille, who was in prison. Clubin had 
behaved nobly. 

The pilots, who had mustered in great force, 
jwonounced the words ‘The Douvres’ with a 
peculiar emphasis. ‘ A dreary half-way house, 
that,’ said oiie. . 

A compass and a bundle of registers and 
memorandum-books lay on the table ; they 
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wore doubtless the compass of the Duraudc 
and the ship’s papers, handed by Clubll to 
Imbrancain and Tangrouille at the moment of 
the departure of the long. boat. They were 
the evidences of the magnificent selftibnegation 
of that man who had busied himself with saving 
these documeats even in the presence of death 
itself— a little incident full of rnoBal grandeur; 
an instance of sublime self-forgetfulness never 
to be forgotten. 

They were unanimous in their admiration of 
Clubin ; unanimous also in believing him to be 

saved after all. The ‘ Shealtiel ’ cutter had 

♦ 

arrived some hours after the ‘ Cashmere.’ It 
was this vessel which had brought the last items 
of intelligence. She had passed four-and-twenty 
hours in the same waters as the Durande. She 
had lain- to in the fog, and tacked about during 
the squall. The captain of the ‘ Shealtiel ’ was 
present among the company. 

This captain had just finished his narrative 
to Lethierry as Gilliatt entered. The narrative 
was a true one. Towards the morning, the 
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storm having abated and the wind becoming 
mapageable, the captain of the ‘ Shealtiel ’ liad 
heard the lowing of oxen in the open sea. This 
rural sound in the midst of the waves had 
luiturally .startled him. He steered in that 
direetion, and perceived the Duitinde among 
the Douvres. The sea had sufficiently subsided 
for him to approach. He hailed the wreck ; 
the bellowing of the cattle was the sole reply. 
The cai)tain of the ‘ Shealtiel ’ was confident 
that there was no one aboard the Durande. 
The wreck still held together well, and, not- 
withstanding the violence of the squall, Clubiu 
could have passed the night there, lie was 
not the man to leave go his hold very easily. He 
was not there, however ; and therefore he must 
have been rescued. It was certain that several 
sloops and luggers, from (Iranville and St. Malo, 
must, after laying-to in the fog on the previous 
evening, have passed pretty near the rocks. It 
was evident that one of these had taken Clubin 
aboard. It was to be remembered that the 
long boat of the Durande was full when it left 
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the unlucky vessel; that it was certain to 
encounter great risks ; that sinother man aboard 
would hiivo overloaded her, and jicrbaps caused 
her to founder; and that these circumstances 
hail no doubt weighed with Clnbin in coining 
to his determination to remain on the wreck. 
His duty, however, once fulfilled, and a vi'ssel 
at hand, Clubin assuredly would not have* 
scrupled to avail himself of its aid. A hero is 
not necessarily an idiot. The idea of a suicide 
Avas absurd in connection with a man of Clubin’s 
irreproachable chavacter. The lailprit, too, was 
Taugrouille, not Clubin. All this was conclu- 
shm. The .captain of the ‘ Shealticl ’ was 
evidently right, and everybody expected to see 
Clubin reappear very shortly. There was a 
project abroad to carry him through the town 
in trium])h. 

Two things appeared certain from the nar- 
rative of the captain: Clubin- was saved; the 
Burande lost. 

As regarded the Burande, there was nothing 
for it but to accept the fact; the catastrophe 
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was irremediable. Tlie Ciiptaiii of the ‘ Blical- 
tiey, had witnessed the last moments of the 
wreck. The ^harp rock oii which the vchscI 
had been, as it were, nailed, had held her last 
during the night, and resisted the shock of the 
tempest as if n'liictaiit to i)art with its prey; 
but in the morning, at the moment when the 
(Sij)tam of t^e ‘Shealtiel’ had convinced him- 
self tliat there was no one aboard to be saved, 
and was about to wear otf again, one of ihosi; 
seas which ax'e like tlie last angry blows of a 
tempest had struck her. The wave lifted her 
violently from her ]»lac(‘, and with the swiftness 
and directness ol' an arrow from a Imw had 
thrown her against the two Donvi-es rocks. 

‘ An infernal cl ash was lieard,’ said the 
captain. The vcssid, lifted by the wave to 
a certain height, had plunged between tin' 
two rocks up to her midship frame. She had 
stuck fast again;, but more lirnily than on the 
submarine rocks, l^he must have remained 
there suspended, and exjiosed to every wind 
and sea. 

The Durande, according to the statements of 
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tlic crow of the ‘ Rliealticl,’ was already three 
parts Itrolceii up. She would evidently l^ve 
foundered during the night, if the roclt^ had not 
kept her up. The captain of the ‘ Shealtiel ’ 
had watched her a long time with liis spy-glass, 
lie gave, with naval precision, the details oi her 
disaster. The starboard quarter beaten in, the 
masts maimed, the sails blown from tlie^ bolt- 
ropes, the shrouds torn away, the cabin sky- 
lights smashed by the falling ,of one of the 
booms, the dome of the cuddy -house beaten in, 
the chocks of the long boat struck away, the 
round-house overturned, the hinges of the 
rudder broken, the trusses wrenched away, the 
quarter-cloths demolished, the bits gone, the 
CToas-bcain destroyed, the shear-rails knocked 
off, the steni-post broken. As to the 2>arts of 
the Cargo made fast before the 'foremast, all 
destroyed, made a clean sweep of, gone to 
ten thousand shivers, with top ropes, iron 
imlleys, and chains. The Durande had broken 
her back; the sea now must break her up 
piecemeal. In a few days there would be 
nothing of her remaining. 
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It a]>iK‘aml (hat flio (‘iigiiic was scared,^ 
iojun'd ]}y all ilicso i-avagos— a remarkablt' 
fact, and one wliicli proved its ex<“elleuee. Tlie 
captain of tin* ‘ rfla'altiel ’ tlionght. In^ could 
allirin that the crank had r(H‘civcd no serious 
injurv. Tlic vt'skd’s masts had givc'ii way, but 
the fanind had n'sisb'd evan-ything. Only the 
iron guards of the captain’s gangway were 
twisU'd; tlic i)addhvbox»‘s had sulhu’ed, the 
frames were bruised, but the paddles bad not 
a float missing. I’lie maeliineiy Avas intact. 
Pilch was th(‘ conviction of tlie captain of the 
‘Phealtiel.’ Imbrancam, the engineer, who was 
among the crowd, had tin; same conviction. 
'I’lic negro, more intelligent than many of his 
white companion.s, was jiroud of his engines, 
lie lifted uj) his arms, opening the ten liggi'rs 
of his black hands, and said to Ta'thierr\, as he 
sat there silent, ‘Master, the machinery is alive 
still!’ 

The safetA'of Clubin .seeming certain, and the 
hull of the Durande being already .sacrificed, 
the engines bca-ame the topic of conversation 
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among the crowd. They took an interest in it 
as in a living thing. They felt a delight in 
])raising its good qualities. ‘That’s what I 
etill a well-built machine,’ said a French sailor. 
‘Something like a good one,’ cried a Guernsey 
lisherman. ‘ She must have some good stuff 
in her,’ said tlu; captain of the ‘ Shealtiel,’ ‘ to 
come out of that alfair with only a lew 
scratclu's.’ 

By degrees the machinery of the Durande 
becfamc the, absorbing object of their thoughts. 
Opinions'wero warm for and against. It had 
its enemies and its friends. More than one 
who possessed a. good old sailing cutter, 
and who hoped to get a share of the business 
of the Durande, was not sorry to find that the 
Douvres rock had disposed of the new inven- 

f 

tion. The whispering be(!aine louder. The 
discussion gnwv noisy, though the liubbub was 
evidently a little restrained ; and now and 
then there was a simultaneous lowering of 
voices out of respect to Lcthierry’s death-like 
silence. 
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Tlio result of the collotiuy, so obstinately 
inaiutaiiicd on all sides, was as follows : — 

The (uigines were the vital part of the vessel. 
To rescue the Duituide was impossil)le; but 
the machinery might still be saved. These 
engines were uni<pic. I'o construct others 
similar, the money was wanting ; but to find the 
artilicer would have been still more diflicult. 
It was remeilibcred that the constructor of the 
machinery was dead. It had cost forty 
thousand francs. No one would risk again 
such a sum upon such a chance ; particularly 
as it was now discovered that steam-boats 
could be lost like other vessels. The accident 
of the Durande destro.yed the prestige of all 
her previous success. Still, it was deplorable 
to think that at that very moment this valualile 
mechanism was still entire and in good <*on- 
dition, and that in five or six days it would 
probably go to pieces, like the vessel herself. 
As long as this existed, it might almo.st l»e 
said that there was no shipwreck. The loss of 
the engines was alone irreparable. , To save 

E 2 
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the machinery would he almost to rei)air the 
' disaster. 

Sara the iiiacluiierr ! It was easy to talk 
of it; blit who would iwderLako to do it? 
Was it ])Ossiblo, even? To scheme and to 
execute arc Iwo diUcreut thiiiu;s ; as dilfercnt 
as to dream and to do. Now if ever a dream 
had appeared w ild and impracticable, it was that 
of saving the engines tlicu embeddcnl between 
the Douvres. The idea of sending a ship and a 
crew to work- upon those; rocks was absurd. Jt 
could not be thought of. It was the season of 
heavy seas. In the first gale the chains of the 
anchors would be worn away and snajiped u[)on 
the submarine peaks, and the vessel must be 
shattered on tlu; rocks. That would lie to 
send a second shipwreck to the relief of the 
first. On the miserable narrow height where 
the legend of the place described the ship- 
wrecked sailor as having perished of hunger, 
there was scarcely room for one ])erson. To 
save the engines, therefore, it would be neces- 
sary for a man to go to the Douvres, to be 
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alone ill that sea, alone in that desert, alone at 
live li.'agues from the coa.si:, alone in tlia t ro<riort 
of lotrors, iilono for oiitiro ]\’ooks, aloiio in the 
pivsuiire of dangers foreseen and unforeseen — 
without supplies in the iiico of hun<>er and 
uakediu'ss, without succour in tln^ time of dis- 
tress, without token of hiiiimn lile around him 
save the bleached bones of the misi'rable beini!: 
who had perished there in his misery, without 
conijianiouship save that of death. And be- 
sides, how was it possible to extricate the 
maehimiryy It would reijuire not only a 
sailor, but an engineer ; and for what trials 
must ho not prepare. 'I'he man who would 
attempt such a task must be more than a hero. 
He must i)e a madman: for in certain enter- 
prizes, in which sujmrhuman power aj)i»ears 
necessary, there is a sort of madness which is 
more jiotont than coimige. And after all, 
would it not be a folly to immolate oneself lor 
a mass of rustc<l iron. No : it was certain 
that nobody would undertake to go to the 
Douvres on such an errand. The engine must 
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V)C abandoned like the rest. I'he engineer 
for such a task would assuredly not he forth- 
coming. Where, indeed, should they look for 
such a man ? 

All this, or similar observations, formed 
the substance of the confused conversations of 
the crowd. 

The captain of the ‘ Shealtiel,’ wlio had Ireen 
a pilot, summed up the views of all Viy ex- 
claiming aloud : 

‘No; it is alt over. The man docs not 
exist who could go there and rescue the 
machinery of the Durande.’ 

‘If 1 don’t go,’ said Irabrancam, ‘it is be- 
cause nobody (‘ould do it.' 

The caplain of the ‘ Shealtiel’ shook his left 
hand in the air with that sudden movement 
which exjrresscs a conviction that a thing is 
impossible. 

‘ If he existed — ’ continued the captain. 

Deriicliette tunied her head impulsively, and 
interrupted. 

‘ I would marry him,’ she said, innocently. 
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There was a pause. 

A man made his way out of the crowd, and 
standing before her, pale and anxious, said : 

* You would marry him. Miss Deruchette ? ’ 

It was Gi Hiatt 

All eyes were turned towards him. Mess 
Lethierry had just before stood iiiiright, and 
gazed about him. His eyes glittered with a 
strange light 

took off his sailor s cap, and threw it on 
the ground : then looked solemnly before hfni, 
and without hieing any of the persons present, 
said : 

‘ Deruchette should be his. 1 ]>]edge myself 
to it in God’s name.’ 
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MI CH ASTONHSHMKNT ON 'I’HK W'KSTKKN COAt^T. 

rill IK lull niooit rose at ten o’cloc^k on the 
J_ Ibllowing iiiglit ; but however lUie the 
night, however favourable the wind and sea, 
no lisheruiau thought of going out that evening 
eitlu'r from Iloguo la Pcrre, or Ilburdcaux har- 
bour, or Jlouniet Benet, or Platon, or Port 
Grat, or N'azon Bay, or Perrelle Bay, or 
Pezories, or the Tidies or Saints’ Bay, or 
Little Bo, or any other port or little harbour 
in Guernsey ; and the reason was very 
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simple. A cock had been heard to crow at 
noonday. 

When the (!ock is heard to crow at au 
eytivofdiimry hour, tishiug is suspended. 

A t. dusk on that evening, however, a (isber- 
man jvturniiig to Omptolle, met with a remark- 
able adventure. On the height above Houmet 
Paradis, beyond the Two Prayes and the Two 
0 nines, stands to the left, the beacon of the 
J’iattes Tougeres, rejiresenting a tub revm-sed; 
and to the rig|;t, the beiuiou of St, Sampson, 
rcfiresenting the face of a man. Biitween these 
two, the lisliernian thought tliat he perceived 
lor the first time a third beacon. What could 
be the meaning of this beacon ? Wlien had 
it been erected on that point? What shoal 
rlid it indicate? The beacon responded im- 
mediately to these interrogations. It moved, 
it was a mast, dlie astonishment of the 
lisherman did not diminish. A beacon would 
have been remarkable ; a mast was still more 
so: it could not be a lishing-boat When every- 
body else was returning, some boat was going 
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out. Wlio could ;t be? and what was he 
al)onl? 

Ten ininntc.s later the vesSel, moving slowly, 
(;aine within a short distance of the Omptolle 
(Islicrinan. lie did not recognize it. Tie 
heard the sound of rowing: there were evi- 
dently only two oars. There was probably, then, 
only one man aboard. The wind was northerly. 
The man, therefore, was evidently paddling 
along in order to take the wind off Point 
Fontcnelle. There he would lyobably take to 
his sails. lie intended then to double the 
Ancressc and Mount Crevel. What could 
that mean ? 

The vessel passed, the fisherman returned 
home. On that same night, at difierent hours, 
and at different points, various persons scattered 
and isolated on the western coast of Guernsey, 
observed certain facts. 

As the Omptolle fisherman was mooring his 
bark, a carter of seaweed about half-a-mile off, 
whipping his horses along the lonely road from 
the Clotures near the Druid stones, and in the 
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ueighbonrliood oi' the Martcllo Towers 6 and 7, 
saw far off at sea, in a part little frequented, 
because it requires )uucl) knowledge of the 
waters, and in the direction of North llock and 
the Jablonneuse, a sail being hoisted. lie 
paid little attention to the circumstance, not 
being a s<}ainan, but a carter of seaweed. 

Ilalf-an-hour had perhaps elapsed since the 
carter had perceived this vessel, when a plas- 
terer returning from his work in the town, and 
passing round Pelee Pool, found himself sud- 
denly opposite a vessel sailing boldly among the 
rocks of the Qucuon, the llousse de Mer, a.nd the 
(Iripe dc llousse. The night was dark, but 
the sky was light over the sea, an elfect c-ommon 
enough ; and he could distinguish a great dis- 
tance in every direction. There was no sail 
visible except this vessel. 

A little lower, a gatherer of cray-lish, pre- 
paring his lish wells on the beach which 
separates Port Soif from the Port Enfer, was 
puzzled to make out the movements of a vessel 
between the Bone Corneille and the Moubrette. 



108 


TOTLETfS OE TOE SEA. 


The man must have l>eon a p:oo<l pilot, and in 
{Treat haste to reaeh some dc'Stiiiation to risk 
his boat there. 

-Inst as eijrht o’clock was striking at tin; 
f’atel, tins- tavern -kee])cr at Cobo l»ay observed 
willi astonishment a sail out beyond the Mono 
du .lardin and (lie CTrunettes, and very near 
the Rusanne and the Western (5 runes. 

Not far from (’oho llay, upon the solitan 
point of the Houmet of \'ason 15ay, two lovers 
were lingering, hesitiiting before tliey parted 
for the night. 'I'lie young woman addressed 
the young man with the wonls, ‘ 1 am not going 
because I don’t care to stay with you: I’ve a 
grc'at deal to do.’ Tlieir farewell kiss was in- 
terrupted by a good sized sailing boat which 
])as.sed very near them, making for the dircetion 
of the Messellettes. 

Monsieur le Poyre des Norgiots, an inhabit- 
ant of Cotillon Pijiet, was engaged about nine 

o’clock in the evening in examining a hole 
♦ 

made by some trespassers in the hedge of his 
property called Iai Jennerottc, and his ^friquet 
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planted with trees.’ Even while ascertaining 
the amount of the damage, he could not help 
oilserving a fisliing-hoat audaciously making its 
way round the fh‘oc<i Point at that hour of 
night. 

On the morrow of a tempest, when there is 
always some agitation upoji the sea, that route 
was ('xtremely unsafe. Tt was rash to choose 
it, at least, uidcss the steersman knew all tin! 
channels by Insart. 

At half-past nine o’clock, at L’Ecptcrricr, a 
trawler carrying home his net stoppcid for a 
time to ob.scrvc between (’olombelle and the 
Soufleresse something which looked like a boat. 
The boat was in adang(!rous position. Hudden 
gusts of wind of a very dangerous kind arc 
very common in that spot. The Soufleresse, or 
lilower, derives its name from the sudden gusts 
of wind which it seems to direct upon the 
vessels, which by rare chance find their way 
thither. 

At the moment when the moon was rising, 
the tide being high and the sea being quiet, in 
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the little strait of Li-Hou, the solitary keeper 
of the island of Li-lTou was considerably startled. 
A long- bla#k object slowly passed between the 
moon and him. This dark fonn, high and 
narrow, resembled a winding-sheet spread out 
and moving. It glidwl along the line of the 
top of the wall ibrmed by the ridges of rock. 
The keeper of Li-ITou fancied that ho had 
beheld tlie Black Lady, 

Th(! WLite Lady inhaidts the Tau de Fez 
d'Amont; the ilrey Lady, the Tau dc Fez 
d’Aval; the lied Lady, the' Silleuse, to the 
north of the Manpiis Bank; and the Black 
Lady, the Grand Etacre, to the west of Li- 
Iloumet. At night, when the moon shines, 
these ladies stalk abroad, and sometimes 
meet. 

That dark form might undoubtedly be a sail. 
The long groups of rocks on which she appeared 
to be walking, might in fact be concealing the 
hull of a bark navigating behind them, and 
allowing only her sail to be seen. But the 
keeper asked himself, what bark would dare, at 



TOILKES OF TEE SKil. 


Ill 


that hour, to adventure herself between Li-Hon 
and the Pecheresscs, and the Angnllieres and 
Lerce Point ? And what obj'ecj^ could she 
have ? It seemed to him much more probabh' 
tliat it was the Black Lady. 

As the moon was passing the clock-tower of 
St Peter in the AV'ood, the serjeant at Castle 
Itocquaine, while in the act of raising the 
drawbridge of the castle, distinguished at the 
end of the bay beyond the Haute Canee, but 
nearer than the Sambule, a sailing vessel which 
seemed to be st(!adily dropping down from 
north to ’south. 

On the southern coast of Guernsey behind 
Pleinmout, in the curve of a bay composed 
entirely of prccnpices and rocky walls rising 
peak-shaped from the sea, there is a singular 
landing-place, to which a French gentleman, a 
resident of the island since 1855, has given the 
name of ‘The Port on the Fourth Floor,’ a 
name now generally adopted. This port, 
or landing-place, which was then called * the 
Moie, is a rocky plateau half formed by 
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nature, half by art, rsiised a))Out forty feet above 
the level of the w!ives and eoramnnieatiug with 
the water two large beams laid jiarallel in 
the form of an inclined ]>lane. The fishing 
vessels are hoisted up there by chains and 
pulleys from the sea, and are let down again in 
the same way along these beams, which are 
like two rails, bor th(> tisheruHm tiiere is a ladder. 
The port was, at the time of our story, much 
Impiented by th(( smugglers. Doing dillicult 
of access, it was well suiti'd to their pnrjioses. 

Towards eleven o’clock, some smugglers — 
perhaps the same ujton whose aid (’lubin had 
counted — stood with their bales of goods on the 
summit of this platform of the Moie. A smug- 
gler is necc'^sarily a man on the look out: it is 
})art of his business to watch. They were 
astonished to perceive a sail suddenly make its 
apjiearance beyond the dusky outline of f^ape 
Pleininont. It was nuKudight. 'fhe smugglers 
observed the sail narrowly, suspecting that it 
might be some coast-guard cutter about to lie 
in ambush behind the Great Hanway. But the 
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sail l('lt the- riiiinvays behind, passed to the 
nortli-west of the llouo Illoudcl, and was lost 
in the pale mists of the horizon out%,t sea. 

‘ Where' the devil can that boat be sailinj^ ? ’ 
asked the smuggler. 

That same evening, a little after sunset, sotne 
one had been heard knocking at the door of 
the old lioiise of the Bu de la Rue. It was a 
boy wc'ai'iiig brown clothes and yellow stoek- 
iug's, a fact that iudieated that he was a little 
|)arish devk. An old lisiierwoinau jwowling 
about the shone with a lantern in her hand, 
had called to the boy, and this dialogue 
(eiisiuMl between the lisherwoman and the little 
( lerk, before the entrance to the Bu de la 
Rue : — 

‘ What d'ye w^ant, lad ? ’ 

‘ 'rhe man of this place.’ 

‘ lie’s not iheix'.’ 

‘ Where is he ? ’ 

‘ I don’t know.’ 

‘ Will he be there to-morrow ? ’ 

‘ 1 don’t know.’ 
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‘ Ts he away ? ’ 

‘ I dou’t know.’ 

‘ I’ve come, good woman, from the new rector 
of the parish, tlio Keverend Ebonezer (’audray, 
who desires to pay him a visit.’ 

‘ I dou’t know' W'hcre he is.’ 

‘ The rector sent me to ask if the man w'ho 
lives at the F>u de la Rue would be at home 
to-morrow morning.’ 

‘ I don't know'.’ 
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A QUOTATION FROM TUB UlULE. 

D UKINCt the twenty-four hours which 
followed, Mess Lethierry slept not, eat 
nothing, drank nothing. He kissed Deruchette 
on the forehead, asked after Cluhin, of whom 
there was as yet no news ; signed a declaration 
certifying that he had no intention of preferring 
a charge against any one, and set Taugrouille 
at liberty. 

All the morning of the next day he remained 
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half stipj)ortii)g hiiiisolf on the tallies of the 
office of the Diirande, neitlier standing nor 
sitting ; answering kindly when any one spoke 
to him. {.'iiviositv being satisfied, the Tlravees 
had liecome a solitude There is a good d(!id 
of curiosity generally. mingled with the haste of 
condolences. The door had (dosinl again, and 
left the old man again alone with Dernehetti'. 
The strange light that had shone in Lidhierry’s 
eyes was oxtinguislnMl. The moiirid'ul look 
which fdled tlnmi afU'r th(‘ first vu^ws of the 
disaster had returned. 

Deruchette, anxious for his sake, had, on the 
advice of (irac(‘ and Douce, laid silently beside 
him a pair of stockings,” which he had been 
knitting, sailor fashion, when tlu' bad news liad 
arrived. 

lie smiled bitterly, and said : ' 

‘Thej' must think me foolish.' 

After a ipiarter of an hour’s silence, he 
added : 

‘These things are well when you are happy.’ 

Deruchette carried away the stockings, and 
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took adviinfage of tlio opjiortiiiiity to vcmovo 
also tlic c-ompass and the ship’s jiapors which 
Jjcthicrrv had been Itrooding ovfM' ioo long. 

In the allcM'iioon, a little before tea-tinie, the 
door op(‘n(“d and two strangers entered, attin'd 
in black. One was old ; tlu^ other young. 

The young one has, perhaps, already been 
obserred in tlu; course of this story. 

'I'Ik^ two men had each a grave air; but 
tludr gravity appeared dilfercmt. The ohl man 
j)oss(\‘«sed what miglit be called stale gntvity; 
the gravity of tlie young man was in his nature. 
Kabit engend(!rs tlu^ on*'; thought the other. 

TIkw were, as their costume indicated, two 
clergymen, each belonging to the Mstablished 
Church. 

'fhe lirst I'act in the appearance of the younger 
man which might have first struck the observer 
was, that his gravity, though conspicuous in the 
('x[)ressiou of his (qjituns, and evidently sjiririg- 
ing from tlu; mind, was not indicated by his 
fierson. CJravity is not inconsistent with passion, 
which it exalts by purifying it ; but the idea of 
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gluvity could with difficulty Ijo associated 
with an exterior remarkable alx>ve all for 
personal beauty. Doing in II(dy Oiders he 
must have l>een at least four-and-tventy, but 
he seemed scarcely more than eighteen. He 
possessed those gifts at once in harmony with, 
aud in opposition to, each other ; a soul which 
seemed created for exalted passion, and a Imdy 
created for love. lie was fair, rosy, fresh, slim, 
and elegant in his severe attire, aud he had lh(i 
checks of a young girl, and delicate hands, llis 
movements were natural and lively, though 
subdued. Everything about him was pleasing, 
elegant, almost voluptuous. The beauty of his 
expression served to correct this excess of per- 
sonal attraction. Ifis open smile, which showed 
his teeth, regular aud white as those of a child, 
had something in it pensive, eVen devotional, 
lie had tin? gracefulness erf a page, mingled 
with the dignity of a bishop, 

Ilis fair hair, so fair and golden as to be 
almost effeminate, clustered over his white 
forehead, which was high and well-formed. A 



slidit double line lK>t\vecn the eyebrows 

cD *' 

•awakened as?oeiations with studious thought. 

Those who saw Jiiin felt theinselvc.s in the 
])resenec of one of those natuix‘s, braievolent^ 
innocent, and pure, whose i)rogress is in 
inverse sense with that of vulgar minds •, natures 
whom illusion renders wise, and whom expe- 
rience nrakos enthusiasts. 

His older companion was no other than 
Doctor Jaqueinin Herodo. Doctor Ja(juemin 
Ilerodc belonged to the High Church ; a party 
whose sj'stem is a sort of popery without a 
pope. The Church of England was at that 
epoch labouring with the tendencies which 
have since become strengthened and condensed 
in the form of Puseyism. Doctor Ja(iuemin 
Hdrode belonged to that shade of Anglicanism 
which is almost a variety of the Church of 
Rome. He was haughty, precise, stiff, and 
commanding. His inner sight scarcely pene- 
trated outwardly. He possessed the letter in 
the place of the spirit. His manner was arro- 
gant ; his presence imposing. He had less the 
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uppearaneeora ‘Reverend’ than ofa Moimqiiore. 
His Irock-eoat was cut souiewliat iii the fashion 
of a eassoek. 1 1 is true ccaitre would liavcj V)cen 
l{ouu^. lie was a born I’relate of the Ante- 
ehaiuber. He seemed to Iiave been created 
expressly to liil a pait in the J*a]>al Court, to 
walk behind the I’outilical litter, with all the 
( 'ourt of Rouxi ill ahltto juionazzo. The accident 
of his Riiglish birth and his theological educa- 
tion, directed more towards the Old than the 
New Testament, had deprived him of that 
destiny. All his splendours were (•omprised in 
his preferments as Rector of St. Peter’s I*ort, 
Dean of the Island of Grueriisey, and Surrogate 
of the Bisliop of Winchester. These were, 
undoubtedly, not Avithont their glories. These 
glories did not prevent M. Jaijuemin Herode 
being, on the whole, a worthy man. 

As a theologian he was esteemed by those 
who were able to judge of such matters; 
he was almost an authority in the Court of 
Arches — that Sorbonne of England. 

He had the true air of erudition ; a learned 
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coutnictiou of (he oyos ; brisding' nostrils; 
teodi wliicli sliowi'd Ihoinsolvcs at all tiiaes ; 
a thin nj)[)or lip and a thick lower one. lie 
was (he possessor of s(^vera.l h'Urned degrc'cs, a 
valuable prelx'nd, tithxi friends, the cotdidenec' 
of the bisho[», and a llilde, which he carri(id 
always in his po<‘ket. 

M(‘ss Lethierry was so conipletcdy absorbed 
that the ('ntranc(' of the two j)ri(‘sts prodnce<l 
no ellect upon him, save' a slight nioveinent of 
tile eyebrows. 

M. Jacpiemin llerodi! advanced, bowed, 
alluded in a few sober and dignified words to his 
recent promotion, and inentioiuMi that li(‘ came 
according to custom to introdiici' among the 
inhabitants, and to Mess Lethierry in i)a.r- 
tieular, his successor in the parish, the new 
Hector of St. Sampson, the Lev. Ebene- 
zer ('aiidray, henceforth the jiastor of Mess 
1 iCthierry. 

.Deruchettc rose. 

The young clergyman, who was the Rev. 
Ebenezer, saluted her. 
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Mess Letliierry regarded Monsieur Ebenezer 
Caudray, and muttered, ‘ A bad sailor.’ 

CJracc i>la<j|!d daairs. The two visitors 
seated themselves near the table. 

Doctor llerode commenced a discourse, it 
had reached his ears that a serious misfortune 
had belalleu his host The Durande had been 
lost. He c^ime as Lethierry’s pastor to oiler 
condolence and advice. This shipwreck vms 
unfortunate, and j^et not without compensations. 
Let us examine our own hearts. Are we not 
pufhid up with prosperity ? The watoj's of 
felicity are dangerous, ^'roubles must he sub- 
mitted to eheerfullj. The ways of Pnivideuce 
arc mysterious. Mess Lethierry was ruined, 
perbajjs. But riches were a danger, ^'ou may 
have lalse friends ; poverty will disperse them, 

and leave you alone. The Durande was re- 

\ 

ported to have brought a revenue of one thou- 
sand pounds sterling per annum. It was more 
than enough for the wise. Let us fly from 
temptations', put not our faith in gold; bow 
the head to losses and neglect. Isolation is 
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full of go(xl fruits. It was in solitude that 
A jail discovered the warm springs Avhile lend- 
ing the asses of his father Ziheon. Let us not 
reliel against the inscrutable decrees of Provi- 
dence. Tlie holy man Jol), after his misery, 
had juit faith in riches. Who can say that tln^ 
loss of the Durande may not have its advan- 
tages even of a tcmiporal kind. Tie, for in- 
stance, Doctor Jaquemin TIerode had invested 
some money in an excellent enterprise, now in 
progress at Sheflield. If Moss Lethierry, Avith 
the Avealth which might still lemain to him, 
should choose to omliark iji the same affair, he 
might transfer his capital to that town. It was 
an extensive manufactory of arms for the 
supply of the ('zar, noAV engaged in rcpres.sing 
insurrection in Poland. There Avas a good 
prospect of obtaining three hundred jier cent, 
profit. 

The word Czar appeared to awaken Lethierry. 
He interrupted Dr. TIerode. 

‘ I want nothing to do with the Czar.’ 

The Reverend Jaquemin Herode replied : 
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‘ Mess Lcthiorry, princes are recognized l>y 
(»od. It is written, ‘‘Render unto (Jjesar the 
things wliicli are (iesar's.” 'I'lie V'/m' is t’iesar.’ 

Lethierry ])artly ielaps(Ml into his dream and 
inntten'd : 


‘ Oaisar ? who is Cmsar? 1 don’t know.’ 

The Jlev. .hupiemin llcrodt' continued his 
exhortations. did not ])rcss the (picstion 
oi‘ Slicllii'ld. 

4\) eouteinn a (Ja'sar was l•(^pnl)li(^:ulisnl. lie 
could understand a man being a republican. 
In tliat case he could turn his thoughts towards 
a republic. Mess Lethierry might repair his 
I’orlune in the United States, even better than 
in Liigland. If he desire<l to invest what re- 
maiiK'd h> him at great profit, In; had only to 
take shares in the givat company for develop- 
ing the resourcxxs of 'I'l'xas, which emjiloyed 
more than twenty thousiind negroes. 

‘ 1 \vant nothing to do with slavery,' said 
Lethierry. 

‘ islavery,’ replied the Reverend Herode, ‘ is 
an institution recognized by Scripture. It is 
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wriLten, “If a ]naii smite liis slave, lie shall 
not be punished, for he is his money.’” 

(/race and Donee at the door of the room lis- 
tened in a sort of eestasy to the words of the 
Keverend Doidor. 

'I’lu' Doctor continued. Tie was, all things 
considered, as we have said, a worthy inaii ; 
and whatever his dilferences, personal or con- 
nected wdlh caste, with .Mess Jjcthierry, he hail 
come x’rny sincerely to offer him that sjiiritual 
and even tempoi-al aid which he. Doctor 
.bu(ueinin llcrode, dispensed. 

If Mess Lethierry’s ibrtune had been dimi- 
nished to that point that he was unalile to take 
a benolicial part in any speculation, llussian or 
.Vnierican, why shonld he not obtain some 
government appointment suited to him ? I'here 
were many very respectalde ])laces open to 
him, and the reverend gentleman was ready to 
recommend him.. The office of Dcjiuty- V icorate 
was just vacant. Mess Lethierry w as jiopular 
and respected, and the Reverend Jaquemin 
Ilerode, Dean of Cluemse}' and Surrogate of 
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tho Bishop, would make an effort to obtain for 
Mess Lcthierry this post. The Dcputy-Yicomte 
is an iiri])ortant officer. He is present as the 
representative of His Majesty at tho holding of 
tlie Sessions, at tlic debates of the Tohui', and 
at executions of justice. 

Tjcthicrry fixinl his eye upon Doctor 
Horode. 

'■ T don’t like hanging,' he said. 

Doctor H(Tode, who, up to this point, had 
pronounced his words with the same intonation, 
had now a lit of severity; his tone became 
slightly changed. 

‘ Mess Lcthierry, the pain of death is of 
divine ordination, txod has placed the sword 
in the hands of governors. It is written, “ An 
eye for an eye, a tooth for a tooth.” ’ 

r 

The Reverend Ebenezer imperceptibly drew 
his chair nearer to the Reverend Doctor, and 
said, so as to be heard only by him : 

‘ What, this man says, is dictated to 
him.’ 

‘ By whom ? By what ? ’ demanded the 



TOILERS OF THE SEA. 


127 


Reverend Jaquemin llerode, in the same 
tone. 

'Jlie young man replied in a whisper, ‘ Ry 
his conscience.’ 

'J'he Reverend Ja<|uerain Herode felt in his 
pocket, drew out a thick little bound volume 
with clasps, and said aloud : 

‘ ( 'onsciencc is here.’ 

Th(^ book was a Bible. 

Tlien Doctor Ilerode’s tone became softer. 

‘ llis wish was to render a service to Mess 
Lethierry, whom he respected much. As his 
pastor, it was his right and duty to oiler 
iMjuns(d. M(;ss Lethieny, however, was free.’ 

Mess Lethierry, plunged once more in his 
overwhelming absorption, no longer listened. 
Deruchette, S(;atcd near him, and thoughtful, 
also did not raise her eyes, and by her silent 
presence somewhat increased the embarrass- 
ment of a conversation not very animated. A 
witness who says nothing is a species of 
indelinable weight. Doctor Herode, however, 
did not appear to feel it. 
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Lethierry no longer replying, Doctor Herodo 
expatiated freely. Counsel is from man ; in- 
spiration is from God. In the counsels of 
the priests there is inspiration. It is good to 
accept, dangerous to refuse them. Sochoh was 
seized by eleven devils for disdaining the ex- 
hortations of Nathaniel. Tiburianus w as struck 
with a leprosy for having driven frf)m his house 
the Apostle Andrew. Barjesus, a juagician 
though he was, was punished with Idiiidiiess 
for having mocked at the w'ords of St. l*aul. 
Klxal and his sister's, Martha and Martena, are 
in eternal torments for despising the warnings 
of Valontianns, who proved to them (dearly 
that their Jesus Christ, thirty-eight leagues 
in height, was a demon. Aholibamah, who 
is also called Judith, obeyed the Councils. 
Reuben and Peniel listened to ’ the counsels 
from on high, as their names indeed indicate. 
Reuben signifies son of the vision ; and Peniel, 
the face of God.’ 

Mess liOthierry struck the table with his fist. 

* Parbleu ! ’ he cried : ‘ it was mv fault.’ 
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‘ What do you mean ? ’ asked M. Jaquemin 
Herode. 

‘ I say that it is my fault’ 

‘ Your fault ? Why ? ’ 

‘ Because I allowed the Biirande to return 
on Fridays.’ • 

M. .Jaquemin Herode whispei'od in Cau- 
dray’s ear : 

‘ This man is superstitious.’ 

He resumed, raising his voice, and in a 
didactic tone : 

‘ Mess Lethierry, it is puerile to believe in 
Fridays. You ought not to put faith in 
fables. Friday is a day just like any other. 
It is very often a propitious day. Melendez 
founded the city of Saint Augustin on a Friday, 
it was on a Friday that Henry the Se\e?Jth 
gave his commission to .lohn Cabot ; the Pil- 
grims of the “ Mayflower ” landed at Province 
Town on a Friday. Washington was born on 
Friday, the 22nd of February, 1732 ; (Chris- 
topher Columbus discovered America on Friday, 
the 12th of October, 1492.’ 

VOL. II. p 



130 


TOILEIIS OP THE SEA. 


Having delivered himself of these remarks, 
he rose. 

Caudray, whom he had brought with him, 
rose also. 

Grace and Douce, iierceiving that the two 
clergymen were abotit to take, their' leave, 
opened the folding-doors. 

Mess Letliieny saw nothing; heard nothing. 

M. Jaciucmin llerode sahl, apart to 
Caudray : 

‘He does not even salute us. This is not 
sorrow ; it is vacancy. He must have lost his 
reason.’ 

He took his little Bible, however, from the 
table, and held it between his hands out- 
stretched, as one holds a bird in fear that it 
may fly away. This attitude awakened 
among the persons present a certain amount of 
attention. Grace and Douce leaned forward 
eagerly. 

His voice assumed all the solemnity of which 
it was capable, 

‘ Mess Lethierry,’ he began, ‘ let us not part 
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without reading a page of the Holy Book. It 
is from books tliat wise men derive consolation 
in the troubles of life. 1’he profane have their 
oracles •, but believers have their ready resource 
in the Bible. The first book which comes to 
hand, opened Jijy chance, may afford coiinse! ; 
but the- Bible, opened at any i)agc, yields a 
revelation. It is, above all, a boon to the 
afflicted. Yes, Holy Scripture is an unfail- 
ing balm for their wounds. In the presence 
of affliction, it is good to consult its sacred 
pages — to open oven without choosing the 
place, and to read with faith the passage which 
we find. What man does not choose is chosen 
by God. He knoweth best what suiteth ns. 
His finger pointeth invisibly to that which we 
read. Whatever be the page, it will infallibly 
enlighten. Let us seek, then, no other light ; 
but hold fast to his. It is the woi’d from on 
high. In the text which is evoked with cqnfi- 
deuce and reverence, often do we find a 
mysterious significance in our present troubles. 
Let us hearken, then, and obey. Mess 

p 2 
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Letliierry, you are in affliction, but I hold 
here the book of consolation. You are sick at 
heart, but I have here the book of spiritual 
liealth.’ 

The Reverend Jaqneinin ITerode touched 
the sprinfT of the clasp,^ and ^t his finger 
slip between the leaves. Then he placed 
his hand a moment njxm the open- volume, 
collected his thoughts, and, raising his 
eyes impressively, began to read in a loud 
voice. 

The passage which he had lighted on was as 
follows : 

‘ And Isaac went out to meditate in the 
field at the eventide, and he lifted up his 
eyes and saw and beheld the camels were 
coming. 

‘ And Rebckah lifted up her eyes, and when 
she saw Isaac she lighted off the camel. 

‘For she had said unto the servant, What 
man is this that walketh in the field to meet 
us? 

‘And Isaac brought her into his mother 
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Sarah’s tent, and took Rebekah, and she 
became his wife, and he loved her ; and 
Isaac was comforted after bis mother’s death.’ 

Caudray and Dernchette glanced at each 
other. 
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BOOK I. 

MALICIOUS GILLIATT. 



I. 

THE PLACE WHICH IS EASY TO BEACH, BUT 
DIFFICULT TO LEAVE AGAIN. 

T he bark which had been observed at so 
many points on the coast of Ouernsey on 
the previous evening was, as the reader has 
guessed, the old Dutch barge or sloop. Gilliatt 
had chosen the channel along the coast among 
the rocks. It was the most dangerous way, 
but it was the most direct. To take the shortest 
route was his only thought. Shipwrecks will 
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not wait; the sea is a pressing creditor; an 
hour’s delay may be irreparable. His anxiety 
was to go quickly to the rescue of the machinery 
in danger. 

One of his objects in leaving Guernsey was 
to avoid arousing attention. He set out like 
one escaping from justice, and seemed anxious 
to hide from human eyes. He shunned the 
eastern coast, as if he did not care to pass in 
sight of St. Sampson and St. Peter’s Port, and 
glided silently along the opposite coast, which 
is comparatively uninhabited. Among the 
breakers, it was necessary to ply the oars ; but 
Gilliatt managed them on scientific principles ; 
taking the water quietly, and dropping it with 
exact regularity, he was able to move in the 
darkness with as little noise and, as rapidly as 
possible. So stealthy were his movements, that 
he might have seemed to be bent upon some 
evil errand. 

In truth, though embarking desperately in 
an enterprize which might well be called im- 
possible, and risking his life with nearly every 
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chance against him, he feared nothing but the 
possibility of some rival in the work which he 
had set before him. 

As the day began to break, those unknown 
eyes which look down upon world from bound- 
less space might have beheld, at one of the 
most dangerous and solitary spots at sea, 
two objects, the distance between which was 
gradually decreasing, as the one was approach- 
ing the other. One, which was almost imper- 
ceptible in the wide movement of the waters, 
was a sailing boat. In this was a "man. It 
was the sloop. The other, black, motionless, 
colossal, rose above the waves, a singular form. 
Two tall pillars'issuing from the sea bore aloft 
a sort of cross-beam which was like a bridge 
between them. This bridge, so singular in 
shape that it was impossible to imagine what 
it was from a distance, touched eaxjh of the 
two pillars. It resembled a vast portal. Of 
what use could such an erection be in that open 
plain, the sea, which stretched around it far and 
wide ? It might have been imagined to be a 
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Titanic Cromlech, planted there in initl-ocean 
by an imperious whim, and built up by bands 
accustomed to proportion their labours to the 
f^'eat deep. Its wild outline stood well-defined 
against the clear sky. 

The morning light was growing stronger in 
the east; the whiteness in the horizon deepened 
the shadow on the sea. In the opposite sky 
the moon was sinking. 

The two perpendicular forms were the 
Douvres. The huge mass held fast between 
them, like an architrave between two pillars, 
was the wreck of the Durande. 

The rock, thus holding fast and exhibiting 
its prey, was terrible to behold. Inanimate 
things look sometimes as if endowed with a 
dark and hostile Spirit towards man. There 
was a menace in the attitude of the rocks. 
They seemed to be biding their time. 

Nothing could be more suggestive of haughti- 
ness and arrogance than their whole appear- 
ance: the conquered vessel; the triumphant 
abyss. The two rocks, still streaming with the' 
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tempest of the day before, were like two 
wrestlers sweating from a recent struggle. 
The wind hail sunk ; the sea rippled gently ; 
here and there the presence of breakers might 
be detected in the graceful streaks of foam 
upon the surface of the waters. A sound came 
from the sea like the murmuring of bees. All 
around was level except the Douvres, rising 
straight, like two black columns. Up to a 
certain height they were completely bearded 
with seaweed ; above this their steep haunches 
glittered at iioints like polished armour. They 

seemed ready to commence the strife again. 

• 

The beholder felt that they were rooted deep 
in mountains whose summits were, beneath the 
sea. Their aspect was full of a sort of tragic 
power. 

Ordinarily the sea conceals her crimes. She 
delights in privacy. Her unfathomable deeps 
keep silence. She wraps herself in a mystery 
which rarely consents to give up its secrets. 
We know her savage nature, but who can tell 
the extent of her dark deeds ? She is at once 
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open and secret ; she hides away carefully, and 
cares not to divulge her actions; wrecks a 
vessel and, covei'ing it with the waves, engulfs 
it deep as if conscious of her guilt. Among her 
crimes is hypocrisy. She slays and steals, 
conceals her booty, puts on an air of uncon- 
sciousness, and smiles. 

Here, however, was nothing of the kind. 

The Douvres, lifting above the level of the 

waters the shattered hull of the Durandc, had 

an air of triumph. The imagination might have 

pictured them as two monstrous arras, reaching 

upwards from the gulf, and exhibiting to tlie 

tehipest the lifeless body of the ship. Their 

aspect was like that of an assassin boasting of 
« 

his evil deeds. 

The solemnity of the hour contributed some- 

c 

thing to the impression of the scene. There 
is a mysterious grandeur in the dawn, as of the 
border-land between the region of consciousness 
and the world of our dreams. There is some- 
thing spectral in that confused transition time. 
The immense form of the two Douvres, like a 
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capital letter H, the Durande foraiing its cross- 
stroke, appeared against the horizon in all their 
twilight majest3^ 

Gilliatt was attired in his seaman’s clothing : 
a (Tuenisej shirt, woollen stockings, thi(^k shoes, 
a homespun jacket, trousers of thick stulf, with 
pockets, and a cap upon his head of red worsted, 
of a kind then much in use among sailors, and 
known in the last century as ^ galhienne.. 

•He recognised the rocks, and steered towards 
them. 

The situation of the Durande Avas exactly 
the contrary of that of a vessel gone to the 
bottom ; it was a vessel suspended in the 
air. 

No problem more strange was ever presented 
’to a salvor. 

It w'as broad daylight when Gilliatt arrived 
in the waters about the rock. 

As we have said, there was but little sea. 
The slight agitation of the water was due 
almost entirely to its confinement among the 
rocks. Every passage, small or large, is sub- 
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ject to this chopping moveraeiit. The inside 
of a channel is always more or less white with 
foam, (lilliatt did not approach the Douvres 
without caution. 

He cast tlie sounding-lead several times. 

lie had a cargo to disembark. 

Accustom('d to long absences, be had at 
home a number of necessaries always ready. 
He had brought a sack of biscuit, another of 
rye-meal, a basket of salt lish and smoked 
beef, a large can of fresh water; a Norwegian 
chest painted with flowers, containing 
several coarse woollen shirts, his tarpaulin and 
his waterproof overhauls, and a sheepskin 
which he was accustomed to throw at night over 
his clothes. On leaving the Bu de la Hue he had 
pul all these things hastily into the barge, with' 
the addition of a large loaf. In his hurry he 
had brought no other tools but his huge forge- 
hammer, his chopper and hatchet, and a knotted 
rope, f'urnished with a grappling-iron and 
with a ladder of that sort, the steepest rocks 
become accessible, and a good sailor will find it 
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possible to scale tlie rudest escarpment. In 
the island of Sark the visitor may see what 
the fishermen of the Havre Gosselin can ac- 
complish with a knotted cord. 

His nets and lines and all his fishing appor 
ratus were in the barge. He had placed them 
there mechanically and by habit ; for he in- 
tended, if his enterprize continued, to sojourn 
for some time in an archipelago of rocks and 
breakers, where fishing nets and tackle are of 
little use. 

At the moment when Gilliatt was skirting 
the great rock, the sea was retiring; a cir- 
cumstance favourable to his purjiose. The 
departing tide laid bare, at the foot of the 
smaller Douvre, one or two table-rocks, hori- 
zontal or only slightly inclined, and bearing a 
fanciful resemblance td boards supported by 
crows. These table-rocks, sometimes narrow, 
sometimes broad, standing at unequal distances 
along the side of the great perjiendicular 
column, were continued in the form of a thin 
cornice up to a spot just beneath the Durande, 
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the hull of which stood swelling out between 
the two rocks. The wreck was held fast there 
as in a vice. 

This series of platforms was convenient for 
approaching and surveying the position. It was 
convenient also for diseipbarking the contents 
of the barge provisionally ; but it was neces- 
sary to hasten, for it was only above water for 
a few hours. With the rising tide the table- 
rocks would be again beneath the foain. 

It was before these table-rocks, some level, 
some slanting, that Grilliatt pushed in and 
brought the barge to a stand. A thick mass of 
wet and slippery sea-wrack covered them, 
rendered more slippery here and there by their 
inclined surfaces. 

Gilliatt pulled off his shoes and sprang naked- 
footed on to the slimy weeds, and made fast 
the barge to a point of rock. 

Then he advanced as far as he could along 
the granite cornice, reached the rock imme- 
diately beneath the wreck, looked up, and 
examined it.* 
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The Durande had been caught, suspended, 
and as it were fitted in between the two rocks, 
at about twenty feet above the water. Tt must 
have been a heavy sea which had cast her 
there. 

Such effects from ftyious seas have nothing 
surprising for those who are familiar with the 
ocean. To cite one example only : — On the 25th 
January, 1840, in the Gulf of Stora, a tempest 
struck vjith its expiring force a brig, and cast- 
ing it almost intact completely over the broken 
wreck of the corvette ‘Lsi Mai’nc/ fixed it im- 
movable, bows})rit first, in a gap between the 
cliffs. 

The Douvres, however, held only a part of 
the Durande. 

The vessel snatched from the weaves, had 
been as it were uprooted from the waters by 
the hurricane. A whirlwind had wrenched it 
against the counteracting force of the rolling 
waves, and the vessel thus caught in contrary 
directions by the two claws of the tempest 
had snapped like a lath. The aflfer-part, with 
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the engine and the paddles, lifted out of 
the foam and driven by all the fury of the 
cyclone into the defile of the Douvres, had 
plunged in up to her midship beam, and re- 
mained there. The blow had been well directed. 
To drive it in this fasjiion between the two 
rocks, the storm had struck it as with an 
enormous hammer. The forecastle, carried 
away and rolled down by the sea, had gone to 
fragments among the breakers. 

The hold, broken in, had scattered out the 
bodies of the drowned cattle upon the sea. 

A large portion of the forward side and bul- 
warks still hung to the riders by the larboard 
paddle-box, and by some shattered braces 
easy to strike off with the blow_ of a hatchet. 

Here and there, among beams^ planks, rags 
of canvas, pieces of chains and other remains 
of wreck were seen lying about among the 
rugged fragments of shattered rock. 

Gilliatt surveyed the Durande attentively. 
The keel formed a roofing over his head. 

A serene sky stretched far and wide over 
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the waters, scarcely wrinkled with a passing 
breath. The sun rose gloriously in the midst 
of the vast azure circle. 

From time to time a drop of water was de- 
tached from the wreck and fell into the sea. 



A CATALOGUE OF DISASTERS. 


rilHE Douvres differed in shape as well as 
X in height. 

Upon the Little Douvre, which was curved 
and pointed, long .veins of reddish-coloured 
rock, of a comparatively soft kind, could be 
seen branching out and dividing the interior of 
the granite. At the edges of these red dykes 
were fractures, favourable to climbing. One 
of these fractures, situated a little above the 
wreck, had 'been so laboriously worn and 
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scooped out by the splashing of the waves, 
that it had become a sort of niche, in which it 
would have been quite possible to place a 
statue. The granite of the Little Douvre was 
rounded at the surface, and, to the feel at 
least, soft like touchstone ; but this feeling de- 
tracted nothing from its durability. The Little 
Douvre terminated pi a point like a horn. The 
Great Douvre, polished, smooth, glossy, per- 
pendicular, and looking as if cut out by the 
builder’s square, was in one piece, and seemed 
made of black ivory. Not a hole, not a break 
in its smooth surface. The escarpment looked 
inhospitable. A convict could not have used 
it for escape, nor a bird for a place for its 
nest. On its summit there was a horizontal 
surface as upon ‘The Man Rock’; but the 
summit of the Great Douvre was inaccessible. 

It was possible to scale the Little Douvre, 
but not to remain on the summit; it would 
have been possible to rest on the summit of 
the Great*Douvre, but impossible to scale it. 

Gilliatt, having rapidly surveyed the situar 
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tion of affairs, returned to the barge, landed its 
contents upon the largest of the horizontal cor- 
nice rocks, made of the whole compact mass a 
sort of bale, which he rolled up in tarpaulin, 
fitted a sling rope to it with a hoisting block, 
pushed the package into a corner of the rocks 
where the weaves could not reach it, and then 
clutching the Little Douvrc with his hands, 
and holding on with his naked feet, he clam- 
bered from projection to projection, and from 
niche to niche, until he found himself level 
with the wrecked vessel high up in the air. 

Having reached the height of the paddles, he 
sprang upon the poop. 

The interior of the wreck presented a mourn- 
ful aspect. 

Traces of a great struggle were everywhere 
visible. There were plainl}'^ to be seen the 
frightful ravages of the sea and wind. The 
action of the tempest resembles the violence 
of a band of pirates. Nothing is more like 
the victim of a criminal outrage than a 
wrecked ship violated and stripped by those 
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terrible accomplices, the storm-cloud, the thun- 
der, the rain, the squall, the waves, and the 
breakers. 

Standing upon the dismantled deck, it was 
natural to dream of the presence of something 
like a furious stamping of the spirits of the 
storm. Everywhere around were the marks of 
their rage. The strange contortions of certain 
portions of the iron-work bore testimony to the 
terrific force of the winds. The betwecn-decks 
were like t^je cell of a lunatic, in which every- 
thing has been broken. 

No wild beast can conipare with the sea for 
mangling its prey. The waves are full of 
talons. The north wind bites, the billows de- 
vour, the waves are like hungry jaws. The 
ocean strikes like a lion with its heavy paw, 
seizing and dismembering at the same moment. 

The ruin conspicuous in the Durande pre- 
sented the peculiarity of lieing detailed and 
minute. It W'as a sort of horrible stripping and 
plucking. .Much of it seemed done with de- 
sign. The beholder was tempted to exclaim, 
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‘ What wanton mischief ! ’ The ripping of 
the planking was edged here and tliere artisti- 
cally.^ I’his peculiarity is common with the 
ravages of the cyclone. To chi}) and tear 
away is the ca})rice of the great devas- 
tator. Its ways are like those of the profes- 
sional torturer. The disasters which it causes 
wear a look of ingenious punishments. One 
might fancy it actuated by the worst passions 
of man. It refines in cruelty like a savage. 
While it is oxterininating it dissei^ts bone by 
bone. It torments its victim, avenges itself, 
and takes delight in its Avork. It even appears 
to descend to })etty acts of malice. 

Cyclones arc rare in our latitudes, and are, 
for that reason, the more dangerous, being 
generally unexpected. A rock in the path of 
a heavy wind may become the pivot of a storm. 
It is probable that the squall had thus rotated 
u})on the point of the Douvres, and had turned 
suddenly into a Avaterspout*on meeting the 
shock of the rocks, a fact which explained the 
casting of the vessel so high among them. 



TOILERS OP THE SEA. 


155 


When the cyclone blows, a vessel is of no more 
weight in the wind than a stone in a sling. 

The damage received by the Durande was 
like the wound of a man cut in twain. It was 
a divided trunk from which issued a mass of 
debris like the entrails of a body. Yarious 
kinds of cordage hung floating and trembling, 
chains swung chattering ; the fibres and nerves 
of the vessel were there naked and exjiosed. 
What was not smashed was disjointed. 

Fragments of the sheeting resembhid curry- 
combs bristing with nails ; everything bore the 
appearance of ruin; a handspike had become 
nothing but a piece of iron ; a sounding-lead, 
nothing but a lump of metal ; a dead-eye 
had become a mere piece of wood ; a halliard, 
an end of rope; a strand of cord, a tangled 
skem ; a bolt-rope, a thread in the hem of a 
sail. All around was the lamentable work of 

demolition. Nothing remained that was not 
* 

unhooked, un nailed, cracked, wasted, warped, 
pierced with holes, destroyed: nothing- hung 
together in the dreadful mass, but all was tom. 
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dislocated, broken. There was that air of drift 
which characterizes the scene of all struggles — 
from the indices of men, which are called 
battles, to the melees of the elements, to which 
we give the name of chaos. Everything was 
sinking and dropping away ; a rolling mass of 
planks, panelling, ironwork, cal)l(«, and beams 
had been arrested just at the great fracture of 
the hull, whence the least additional shock 
must have precipitated them into tln^ sea. 
What remained of her powerful frame, once 
so triumphant, was cracked here and there, 
showing through large apertures the dismal 
gloom within. 

The foam from below spat its flakes contemp- 
tuously upon this broken and forlorn outcast 
of the sea. 
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sound; but not safe. 

G i ILLIATT did not expect to find only a 
r portion of the ship existing. Nothing in 
the description, in other respect so precise, of 
captain of the ‘ Shealtiel ’ had led him to 
anticiiiate this division of the vessel in the 
centre. It was probable that the ‘diabolical 
crash ’ heard by the captein of the ‘ Shealtiel ’ 
marked the inomenl; when this destruction had 
taken place under the blows of a tremendous 
sea. The captain had, doubtless, worn ship 
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just before this last heavy squall ; and what 
he Lad taken for a great sea was probably a 
waterspout. Later, when he drew nearer to 
observe the wreck, he had only been able to 
see tlie stern of (lie vessel — the remainder, that 
is to say, the large opening where the forepart 
had given way, having been concealed from 
him among the masses of rock. 

With that exception, the information given 
by the captain of the ‘ Shealticl ’ was strictly 
correct. The hull was useless, but the engine 
remained intact. 

Such chances are common in the history of 
shipwreck. The logic of disaster at sea is 
beyond the grasp of human science. 

The masts having snapped short, had fallen 
over the side ; the chimney was not even ben^ 
The great iron plating which supported the 
machinery had kept it together, and in one 
}>iece. The planks of the paddle-boxes were 
disjointed, like the leaves of wooden sun- 
blinds ; but through their apertures the 
paddles themselves could be seen in good 
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condition. A few of their floats only were 
missing. 

Besides the machinery, the great stern cap- 
stan had r(!sisted the destruction. Its chain 
was there, and, thanks to its firm fixture in a 
frame of joists, might still bo of service, unless 
the strain of the voyal should break away 
the planking. The flooring of the deck bent 
at almost every point, and was tottering 
throughout. 

On the other hand, the trunk of the hull, 
lixcd between the Douvres, held together, as we 
have already said, and it appeared strong. 

There was something like derision in this 
pi*eservation T)f the machinery ; something 
which add(^d to the irony of the misfortune. 
Xhe sombre malice of the unseen powers of 
mischief displaj’^s itself sometimes in such bitter 
mockeries. The machinery was saved, but its 
preservation did not make it any the less lost. 
The ocean seemed to have kept it only to 
demolish it at leisure. It was like the playing 
of the cat with her prey. 
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Its fate was to suffer there and to be dis- 
membered day by day. It was to be the 
plaything of the savage amusements of the sea. 
It \yas slowly to dwindle, and, as it were, to 
melt away. P'or what could be done? That 
this vast block of mechanism and gear, at once 
massive and delicate, condiMuned to fixity by 
its weight, delivered up in that solitude to the 
destructive elements, exposed in the gripe of 
the rock to the action of the wind and wave, 
could, under the frown of that implacable spot, 
escape from slow destruction, seemed a madness 
even to imagine. 

The Durande was the captive of the 
Douvres. 

How could she be extricated from that 
position ? 

How could she be delivered from her 
bondage ? 

The escape of a man is difficult ; but what 
a problem was this — the escape of a vast and 
cumbrous machine. 
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A PRKOMIIirARY SURVEY. 

G ILLIATT was pressed on all sides by 
demands upon his labours. The most 
urgent, however, was to find a safe mooring 
for the barge ; then a shelter for himself. 

The Durande having settled dowm more on 
the larboard than on the starboard side, the 
right paddle-box was higher than the left. 

G-illiatt ascended the paddle-box on the 
right. From that position, although the gut 
of rocks stretching in abrupt angles behind 
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the Douvres hatl ^several elbows, he was able 
to study the ground-plan of the group. 

I'll is surv('j was the preliminary step of his 
operations. 

The Douvres, as we have already described 
them, were like two high-gable ends, forming 
the narrow entrance to a straggling alley of 
small cliffs with })ei’]icndicular faces. It is not 
rare to find in primitive submarine formations 
these singular kinds of jrassages, which seem 
cut out with a hatchet. 

This defile was extrenndy tortuous, and was 
never without w'ater, even in the low tides. A 
current, much agitated, tni, versed it at all times 
from (!nd to end. The sharjmess of its turn- 
ings was favourable or unfavourable, according 
. to the nature of the prevailing wind ; somc- 
limcs it broke the swell and caused it to fall ; 
sometimes it exasperated it. 'fliis latter 
effect was the most frequent. An obstacle 
arouses the anger of the sea, and pushes it to 
excesses. The foam is the exaggeration of the 


w'av^. 
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The two chains of rocks, leaving between 
them this kind of street in the sea, formed 
stages at a lower level than the Douvres, 
gradually docreasiiig, until they sunk together 
at a certain distance beneath the waves. 

Tlie stormy winds in these narrow and 
tortuous passages between the rocks are sub- 
jected to a similar compression, and acrpiirc 
the same malignant character. The tempest 
frets in its snddtm imj)risonment. Its bulk is 
still immense, but sharj)ened and contracted; 
and it strikes with the massiveness of a huge 
club and the keenness of an arrow\ It )>ierces 
even while it strikes down. It is a hurricane 
contracted, lilce tlie draught through the crevice 
of a door. 

There was another such gullet of less height 
than the gullet of the Douvres, but narrower 
still, and which formed the eastern entrance 
of the delile. It was evident that the 
double prolongation of the ridge of rocks 
continijed the kind of street under the water 
as far as ‘ The j\lau ’ rock, wdiich stood 

* G 2 
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like a square citadel at the extremity of the 
group. 

At low water, indeed, which was the time at 
which Gilliatt was observing them, the two 
rows of sunken rock showed their tips, some 
high and dry, and all visible and preserving 
their jmrallel without interruption. 

‘ The Man ’ formed the boundary, and but- 
tressed on the eastern side the entire mass of 
the grou[), Avhich was protected on the opposite 
side by the two Douvres. 

The whole, from a bird’s-eye view, appeared 
like a winding chaplet of rocks, having the 
Douvres at one extremity and ‘ The Man ’ at 
the other. 

The Douvres, taken together, were merely 
two gigantic shafts of granite protruding verti- 
cally and almost touching each other, and 
forming the crest of one of the mountainous 
ranges lying beneath the ocean, ’riiose im- 
mense ridges are not only found rising out of 
the unfathomable deep. The surf and thq squall 
had broken them up »nd divided them like the 
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tooth of a saw. Only the tip of the ridge was 
visible ; this was the group of rooks. The 
remainder, which the waves concealed, must 
have boon enormous. The passage in which 
the storm had planted the Diirande was the 
way between these two colossal shafts. 

This passage, /.ig/ag in ibrm as the forked 
lightning, was of about the same width in all 
parts. The ocean had so fashioned it. Its 
eternal commotion produces sometimes those 
singular r<'gularities. 'I’hen^ is a sort of geo- 
metry in the action of the sea. 

From one extremity to the otlier of the 
delihs tlie two parallel granite walls confronbid 
each other at a distiince which the midship 
Inline of the Dnrande measured exactly. 
Between the two Bouvres, the widening of the 
Little Douvre, curved and turned back as it 
was, had formed a space for the paddles. In 
any other part they must have been shattered 
to fragments. 

The high double fayade of rock witliin the 
passage was hideous tcj| the sight. When, in 
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the exploration of the desert of water which we 
call the ocean, we come upon the unknown 
world of the sea, all is uncouth and sha,]x;lcss. 
So much us (jilliatt could see of the defile from 
the height of the wreck, was appalling. In the 
rocky gorges of the ocean we may often trace a 
strange permanent impci-sonation of shipwreck. 
The defile of the Douvres was one of these 
gorges, and its effect wiis exciting to 1 he imagi- 
nation. Tlic oxydes of the rock sliowed on the 
escarpment here and there in red places, like 
marks of clotted ‘blood ; it resembled the 
splashes on the walls of an abattoir. Associa- 
tions of the charnel-house haunted tlic place. 
The rough marine stones, diversely tinted — 
here by the decoiniiosition of metallic amal- 
gams mingling with the rock, there by tlie 
mould of dampness, manifested in places by 
purple scales, hideous green blotches, and ruddy 
splashes, awakened ideas of murder and exter- 
mination. It was like the unwashed walls of a 
chamber which had been the scene of an 
assassination ; or it might have been imagined 
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that men had been crushed to >leath tlicre, 
leaving traces of their fate. The peaked 
rocks produced an indescribable impression of 
accumulated agonies. Ortain spots apjicarcd 
to be still dripping with the carnage ; here the 
wall Avas wetland it looked impossible to touch 
it without leaving the lingers bloody, 'riie 
blight of massacre seemed evci'y where. i\t the 
base of the double parallel escarpment, scat- 
tered along the water’s edge, or just below the 
waves, or in the worn hollows of tin; rocdcs, 
were monstrous rounded masses of shingle, 
some scarlet, others black or purple, which bore 
a strange resemblance to inh'rnal organs of tin? 
body, they might have been taken for human 
lungs, or heart, or liver, scattered and putrifv- 
ing in that dismal place. Giants might have 
been disembowelled there. From top to bottom 
of the granite ran long red lines, whicb might 
have been compared to ooziiigs from a funeial 
bier. 

Such aspects are fre(iueut in sea caverns. 
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A WORD UPON THfJ SKCRET CO-OPERATIONS OF 
THE ELEMENTS. 

1 1HOSB who, by the disastrous chances of 
. sea-voyages, happen to be condemned to a 
temporary liabitation upon a rock in raid-ocean, 
find that the form of their inhospitable refuge 
is by no means a matter of indifference. There 
is the jiyramidal-shaped rock, a single peak 
rising from the water ; there is the circle rock 
somewhat resembling a round of great stones ; 
and there is the corridor-rock. The latter is the 
most alarming of all. It is not only the cease- 
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less agony of the waves between its walls, or 
the tumult of the imprisoned sea; there are 
also certain obscure meteorological character- 
istics, which appear to appertain to this parallel- 
ism of two marine rocks. The two straight 
sides seem a veritable electric battery. 

The first result of the peculiar position of 
these corridor-rocks is an action upon the air 
and the water. The corridor-rock acts upon 
the waves and the wind mechanically by its 
form ; galvanically, by the different magnetic 
action rendered possible by its vertical height, 
its masses in juxtaposition and contrary to each 
other. 

This form of rock attracts to itself all the 
forces scattered in the winds, and exercises 
over the tempest a singular power of concen- 
tration. 

Hence there is in the neighbourhood of these 
breakers a certain accentuation of storms. 

It must be borne in mind that the wind is 
composite. The wind is believed to be simple ; 
but it is by no means simple. Its power is 
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not merely dynamic, it is chemical also ; buo 
this is not all, it is magnetic. Its effects are 
often inexplicable. The wind is as much electrical 
as aerial. Certain winds coincide with the 
awrores Ooreales. The wind blowing from the 
bank of the Aiguilles rolls the waves one 
hundred feet high ; a fact observed with 
astonishment by Dumont-d’Urville. The cor- 
vette, he says, ‘ knew not what to obey.’ 

In the south seas the watei-s will sometimes 
become inllated like an outbreak of immenst^ 
tumours ; and at such times the ocean becomes 
so terrible, that the savages fly to escape 
the sight of it. The blasts in the north seas 
arc different. They are mingled with sharp 
points of ice ; and their gusts, unfit to breathe, 
will blow the sledges of the Esijuimaux back- 
wards on the snow. Other winds burn. The 
simoon of Africa is the typhoon of China 
and the samiel of India. Simoon, typhoon, 
and samiel are believed to be the names of 
demons. The}" descend from the heights of the 
mountains. A storm vitrified the volcano of 
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Toluca. This hot wind, a -whirlwind of inlty 
colour, rushing upon red clouds, is alluded to 
in the Vedas : ‘ Behold the black god, who 
conies to steal the red cows.’ In all these facts 
we trace- the presence of the electric mystery. 

The wind indeed is full of it; so is the 
waves. The sea, too, is composite in its nature. 
Under its waves of water which we see, it has 
its waves of force which are invisible. Its 
constituents are inuunierable. Of all the ele- 
ments the ocean is the most indivisible and the 
most profound. 

Endeavour to conceive this chaos so enor- 
mous that it dwarfs all other things to one level. 
It is the universal recipient, reservoir of germs 
of life, and mould of transformations. It 
araa-sses and then disperses, it accumulates and 
then SOW'S, it devours and then creates. It 
receives all the waste and refuse waters of the 
earth, and converts them into treasure. It is 
solid in the iceberg, liquid in the wave, fluid 
in the estuary. Eegardefl as matter, it is a 
mass ; regarded as a force, it is an abstraction. 
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It equalizes and unites all phenomena. It niav 
be called the infinite in combination. By force 
and disturbance it arrives at transparency. It 
dissolves all differences, and absorbs them into 
its own unity. Its elements are so numerous 
that it becomes identity. One of its dro])s is 
complete, and represents the whole. PYom tlie 
abundance of its tempests, it attains equilibrium. 
Plato beheld the mazy dances of the sphonis. 
Stmuge fact, though not the less real, the ocean, 
in the vast terrestrial journey round the sun, 
becomes, with its flux and reflux, the balance 
of the globe. 

In a phenomenon of the sea, all other phe- 
nomena are resumed. The sea is blown out of 
a waterspout as from a syphon ; the storm ob- 
serves the pi’inciple of the pump y the lightning 
issues from the sea as from the air. Aboard 
ships dull shocks are sometimes felt, and an odour 
of sulphur issues from the receptacles of chain 
cables. The ocean boils. ‘ The devil has put the 
sea in his cauldron,’ sihid De Ruyter. In certain 
tempests, w|iich characterize the equinoxes and 
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the return to equilibrium of the prolific power of 
nature, ressels breasting the foam seem to give 
out a kind of fire, phosphoric lights chase each 
other along the rigging, so close sometimes to 
the sailors at their work that the latter stretch 
forth their hands and try to catch, as they fly, 
these bij’ds of flame. After the great earth-* 
quake of Lisbon, a blast of hot air, as from a 
furnace, drove before it towards the city a 
wave sixty feet high. The oscillation of the 
ocean is closely related to the convulsions of the 
earth. 

These immeasurable forces produce some-, 
times extraordinary inundations. At the end 
of the year 1864, one of the Maldivc Islands, 
at a hundred leagues from the Malabar coast, 
actually foundered in the sea. It sunk to the 
bottom like a shipwrecked vessel. The fisher- 
men who sailed from it in the morning, found 
nothing when they returned at night ; scarcely 
could they distinguish their villages under the 
sea. On this occasion boats were the spec- 
tators of the wrecks of houses. 
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In Europe, where nature seems restinined 
by the presence of civilization, such events are 
rare and are thought impossible. Nevertheless, 
Jeraey and Guernsey originally formed part 
of Gaul, and at the moment while wc arc 
writing these lines, an equinoctial gale has 
demolished a great portion of the cliff of 
the Firth of Forth in Scotland. 

Nowhere do these terrific forces appcjar more 
fonnidably conjoined than in the surjirising 
strait known as the Lyse-Fiord. The liVse- 
Fiord is the most terrible of all the Gut lloeks 
of the ocean. Their terror's arc there complete. 
It is in the northern sea, near the inhospitable 
Gulf of Stavanger, and in the TrOth degree of 
latitude. The water is black and heav}', and 
subject to intermitting stonns. , In this sea, 
and in the midst of this solitude, rises a great 
sombre street — a street for no human footsteps. 
None ever pass through there ; no ship ever 
ventures in. It is a corridor ten leagues in 
length, between two rocky walls of three 
thousand feet in height Such is the passage 
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wliidi presents an entrance to the sea. The 
defile has its elliows and angles like all these 
streets of the sea — never straight, having been 
formed by the irregular action of the water. 
In the Lyse-Fiord, the sea is almost always 
tranquil ; the sky above is serene ; the place 
terrible. Where is the wind ? Not on high. 
Where is the thunder ? Not in the heavens. 
The wind is under the sea ; the lightnings 
within the rock. Now and then there is a 
convulsion of the water. At certain moments, 
when there is perhaps not a cloud in the sky, 
nearly half way up the perpendicular rocli, at 
a thousand or fifteen hundriid feet above the 
water, and rather on the southern than on the 
northern side, the rock suddenly thunders, 
lightnings dart forth, and then retire like those 
toys which lengthen out and spring back again 
in the hands of children. They contract and 
enlarge ; strike the opposite cliff, re-enter the 
rock, issue forth again, recommence their play, 
multiply their heads and tips of flame, grow 
bristling with points, strike wherever they can. 
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recommence again, and then are extinguished 
with a sinister abruptness. Flocks of birds 
fly wide in terror. Nothing is more mysterious 
than tliat artillery issuing out of the invisible. 
One cliff attacks the other, raining lightning 
blows from side to side. Their war concerns 
not man. It signals the ancient enmity of 
two rocks in the impassable gulf. 

In the Lyse-Fiord, the wind whirls like the 
water iu an estuary ; the rock performs tlie 
function of the clouds ; and the thunder breaks 
forth like volcanic fire. This strange defile is 
a voltaic pile, the plates of which arc the 
double lino of cliffs. 
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VI. 

A STAHLE FOR TOT: HORSE. 

G ILLIATT was sufficiently familiar with 
marine rocks to grapple in earnest with 
the Douvres. Before all, as we have just said, 
it was necessary to find a safe shelter for the 
barge. 

The double row of reefs, which stretched in 
a sinuous form behind the Douvres, connected 
itself here apd there with other rocks, and sug- 
gested the existence of blind passages and 
hollows opening out into the straggling way, 
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and joining again to the principal defile like 
branches to a trunk. 

The lower part of these rocks was covered 
with kelp, the upper part with lichens. The 
uniform level of the seaweed marked the line 
of the water at the height of the tide, and the 
limit of the sea in calm weather. The points 
which the water had not touched presented 
those silver and golden hues communicated to 
marine granite by the white and yellow 
lichen. 

A crust of conoid ical shells covered the rock 
at certain points, the dry rot of the granite. 

At other points in the retreating angles, 
where line sand had accumulated, ribbed on 
its surfiice rather by the wind than by the 
waves, appeared tufts of blue thistles. 

f 

In the indentations, sheltered from the winds, 
could be traced the little perforations made by 
the sea-urchin. This shelly mass of prickles, 
which moves about a living ball, by rolling 
on its spines, and the armour of which is com- 
posed of. ten thousand pieces, artistically 
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adjusted and welded together — the sea-iirchin, 
wliich is p()j)ularly called, for some unknown 
reason, ‘Aristotle’s lantern,’ wears away the 
granite with his five teeth, and lodges himself 
in the hole. It is in such holes that the 
samphire gatherers find them. They cut them 
in halves and eat them raw, like an oyster. 
Some steep their bread in the soft llcsh. Hence 
its other name, ‘ Sea-egg.’ 

The tips of the furlher reefs, left out of the 
water by the receding ti<le, extended close 
under the eswirpmcnt of ‘ The Man ’ to a sort 
of creek, enclosed nearly on. all sides by rocky 
walls. Here was evidently a possible har- 
bourage. It had the form of a horseshoe, and 
opened only on one side to the east wind, which 
is the least violent of all winds in that sea 
labyrinth. The water was shut in there, and 
almost motionless. The shelter seemed com- 
paratively safe, ^illiatt, moreover, had not 
much choicei 

If he wished to take advantage of the low 
water,* it was important to make haste. 
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The weather continued to be fine and calm. 
The insolent sea w'as for a while in a gentle 
mood. 

Gilliatt descended, put on his shoes again, 
unmoored the cable, re-embarked, and pushed 
out into the water, lie used the oars, coasting 
the side of the rock. 

Having rea(.*hcd ‘Tlie Man’ rock, he ex- 
amined the entrance to the little crcick. 

A fixed, wavy line in the motionless sea, a 
sort of wrinkle, imperceptib’e to any eye but 
that of a sailor, mai‘ked the channel. 

Gilliatt studied for a moment its lineament, 
almost indistinct under the water; then he 
held oflP a little in order to veer at case ; and 
steer well into channel, and suddenly with a 
stroke of the oars he entered the little bay. 

He sounded. 

The anchorage appeared to be excellent. 

The sloop would be protected there against 
almost any of the contingencies of the season. , 

The most formidable reefs have ^uiet nooks 
of this sort. The ports which are thus'found 
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among the breakers are like the hospitality of 
the fierce Bedouin — friendly and sure. 

(lilliatt placed the sloop as near as he could 
to ‘The Man,’ but still far enough to escape 
grazing the rock ; and he cast his two anchors. 

That done, he crossed his arms, and reflected 
on his position. 

The sloop was sheltered. Here was one 
problem solved. But another remained. Where 
could he now shelter himself? 

He had the choice of two places : the sloop 
itself, with its corner of cabin, which was 
scarcely habitable, and the summit of ‘The 
Man ’ rock, which was not difficult to scale. 

From one or other of these refuges it was 
possible at low water, by jumping from rock to 
rock, to gain the passage between the Bouvres 
where the Durande was fixed, almost without 
wetting the feet. 

But low water lasts but a short while, and 
all the rest of the time he would be cut off 
either from^ his shelter or from the wreck by 
more than two hundred fathoms. Swimming 
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among breakers is diflicult at all times ; if there 
is the least commotion in the sea it is imj)os- 
siblo. 

lie was driven to give np the idea of shelter 
in the slooji or on ‘The Man.’ 

No resting-place was possible among the 
neighbouring rocks. 

The summits of the lower ones disappeared 
twice a-day beneath the rising tide. 

The summit of the higher ones were (!OU- 
stantly swept by the flakes of foam, and 
promised nothing but an inhospitable drencljing. 

No choice remained but the wreck itself. 

Was it possilile to seek refuge then; ? 

Gilliatt hoped it might be. 
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VIT. 

A CIIAMBKR FOR TflF VOYAOKR, 

« 

H ALF-AN-I lOUll afterwards, Gilliatt hav- 
ing returned to the wreck, elun bed to the 
d<ick, went bc'low, and descended into the hold, 
cojnpleting the summary survey of his first 
visit. 

By the help of the capstan he had raised to 
the deck of the Durande the package which he 
had made of the lading of the sloop. The 
capstan had worked well. Bars for turning it 

were not wanting.# Gilliatt had only to take 

# 

his choice among the heap of wreck. 
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He found among the fragments a chisel, 
dropped, no doubt, from the carpenter’s box, 
and which he added to his little Stock of tools. 

Besides this — for in a poverty of appliances 
so corajdete everything counts for a little— he 
had his jack-knife in his pocket. 

Grilliatt worked the whole day long on the 
wreck, clearing away, propping, arranging. 

At nightfall he observed the following facts. 

The entire wreck shook in the wind. The 
carcass trembled at every step he took. There 
was nothing stable or strong except the portion 
of the hull jammed between the rocks which 
e-ontained the engine. There the beams were 
powerfully supported by the granite walls. 

Fixing his home in the Durandc would be 
imprudent. It would increase the \>^eight ; but 
far from adding to her burden, it was important 
to lighten it. -To burden the wreck in any 
way was indeed the very contrary of what he 
wanted. 

The mass of ruin require, in lact, the most 
careful management. It was like a sick man 
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at the approach of dissolution. The wind 
would do sufficient to help it to its end. 

It was, moreover, unfortunate enough to be 
compelled to work there. The amount of dis- 
turbance which the Avreck would have to 
withstand would necessarily distress it, perhaps 
bc3T)iid its strength. 

Besides, if an^' accident should happen in 
the night whih; Gilliatt was sleeping, lie must 
necessarily perish with the vessel. No assist- 
ance Avas possible; all would be over. In 
order to help the shattered vessel, it was 
absolutelj’^ ncccssaiy to remain outside it. 

How to be outside and yet near it, this was 
the problem. 

'.Iffic difficulty became more complicated as 
he considered it. 

Where could he find a shelter under such 
conditions ? 

Gilliatt reflected. 

There remained nothing but the two Douvres. 
They seemed hopeless enough. 

From below, it was possible to distinguish 
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upon the upper plateau of the Great Douvre 
a sort of protuberance. 

High rocks with flattened snininits, like the 
Great BoinTc and ‘The Man,’ are a sort of 
decapitated peaks. They abound among the 
mountains and in tin; ocean. Certain rocks, 
I)articularly those which arc met with in the 
ojien soa, bear marks like half-felled trees. 
They have the appearance of having rccoivcHl 
blows from a hateliet. The}' have been snb- 
j(T‘t(Hl, in fact, to the blows of the gale, that 
indefatigable pioneer of the sea. 

There are other still more profound cjuises 
of marine convulsions. 1 lenee the innumerable 
bruises upon these primeval masses of granite. 
Some of these sea giants have their heads 
struck off. 

Sometimes these heads, from «ome inexpli- 
cable cause, do not fall, but remain shattered 
on the summit of the mutilated trunk. This 
singularity is b}^ no means rare. The Devil’s 
Dock, at Guernsey, and the Table, in the 
Valley of Anweiler, illustrate some of the most 
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suiprisivig features of this stnicope from his 
enigma. 'limensioiis of 

Some such phenomena had up to the 
fashioned the summit of tlie (jireat Douvi 

If tiui pr<)tid)e)‘anee whieh coidd be observed, 
on tlj(' ])lateau \v(ire not a natural irregularity 
in the stone, it must neeessarily be some 
remaining fragment of the shattered summit. 

Perhaps the fragnient might coritain some 
ex(,'a vatiou ; some hole into whieh a )nan could 
(!rc(.‘i) ^**1' <‘‘>ver. Gilliatt asked for no more. 

P>ut liow could lie ri'aeh tln^ jilatean? How 
could he scali! that perpendicular wall, hard 
and polished as a pebble, half covered with the 
growth of glutinous confervm, and having the 
slippery look of a soapy surface. 

The ridge of the plateau was at least thirty 
feet above the«deck of the Durandc. 

Gilliatt took out of his box- of tools the 
knotted cord, hooked it to his bolt by the 
grapnel, and set to work to scale the Little 
Douvre. The ascent became more difficult as 
he climbed. He had forgotten to take off his 



186 


XOiT'EKS of the sea. 

upon the uppe ^hich increased the difficulty, 
a sort of prot^ahour aud straining, however, he 
High r'^ae point. Safely arrived there, he 
Great ''liiinsclf and stood erect. Tlicre was 
j(v...rcely room for his two feet. To make it his 
lodging would be diflicult. A Stylite might 
have contented himself there; Gilliatt, more 
luxurious in his requirements, wanted soine- 
thiug more commodious. 

1'lie Little Douvre, leaning toAvards the gi'eat 
one, looked froJii a distance as if it Avas saluting 
it, and the space betAveen the Don v res, which 
Avas some score of feet bcloAv, avus only eight 
or ten at the higliest points. 

From the spot to Avhieh he had climbed, 
Gilliatt saw more distijictly the rocky excres- 
cence Avhich partly cov(;rcd the j)lat((au of the 
Great 1 louvre. 

This plateau rose three fathoms at least 
above his head. 

A prcci^)ice separated him from it. The 
curved escaiqiraent of the Little Douvre sloped 
aAvay out of sig|ht beneath him. 
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Ho detached the knotted rope from his 
belt, took a rapid glance at the dimensions of 
the rock, and siting the grapnel np to the 
plateau. 

Tlie grapnel scratched the rock, and slippcTi, 
Tlic knotted ropt^ with the hooks at its end fell 
down bcneatli Jiis feet, swinging against the 
side of the Little Douvre. 

He renewed the attmnpt; slniig the' rope 
further, aiming at the granite protuberance, in 
which lie could perceive crevices and scratches. 

The cast was, this time, so neat and skilful, 
that the Iiooks caught. 

II(^ pulh'd from below. A portion of 
the rock broke tiwaj, and the knotted rope 
with its heavy iron came down once more, 
striking tln^ escai'inuent bcneatli his feet. 

He slung the grapnel a third time. 

It did not lall. 

lie put a strain •upon the rope; it resisted. 
The grapnel was lirmly anchored. 

The hooks had caught in some iiacture of 
the plateau which he could not see. 
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It was neoessiiry to trust liis life to that 
unknown supiiort. 

Il(! did not hesitate. 

The matter was urgent. He was compelled 
to take the shortest i*oute. 

Moreover, to descend asxiin to the deck of 

f 

the Duninde in order to devise some other 
step Avas impossible. A sliji was iwobablo, 
and a kill almost certain. It was easier to 
climb than to descend. 

(lilliatt’s movements were decisive, as are 
those of all good sailors. He never Avasted 
force. He always proiiortioncd his efforts to 
tin*, woi’k in hand. Hence the ])rodigies of 
strength which he executed Avith ordinary 
muscl(!S. Ilis biceps Avas no more poAverful 
than that of ordinary men ; but his heart Avas 
firmer. lie added, in tact, to. strength which 
is iihysical, energy Avhich belongs to the moral 
faculties. 

The feat to be accomplished wms appalling. 

It was to cross the space between the two 
Douvres, hanging only by this slender line. 
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Oftentimes in the jiath of duty and devoted- 
xiess, the figni^c of death rises before men to 
])resont this terrible qiujstion : 

Wilt thou do this? asks the shadow: 

Gilliatt t(!sted the cord again ; the grappling- 
iron held firm. 

Wrapj)ing his left hand in his haiKfkcrehief, 
he graspc'd the knotted cord with his right 
hand, Avhich he covered witli his left ; then 
stretching out one foot, ajid striking out 
sharply with the other against the rock, in 
order that the imi)etus might j)revent Uk; rope 
twisting, he precii)itated himself from the height 
of the Little Louvre on to the esearprmmt of 
the great one. 

The shock was severe. 

There was a rebound. 

Uis cleitt*hed» fists struck the rocks in their 
turn; the handkerchief had loosened, and they ^ 
w ere scratched ; they had indeed narrowly 
escaped being crushed. 

Gilliatt remained banging there a moment 
dizzy. 
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He was sufficiently master of himself not to 
let go his hold of the cord.* 

A few moments passed in jerks and oscilla- 
tions before he could catch the cord with his 
feet ; but he succeeded at last. 

Recovering himself, and holding the cord 
at last between his naked feet as with two 
hands, he gazed into the depth below. 

He had no anxiety about the length of the 
cord, which had many a time served him for 
great heights. The cord, in fact, trailed upon 
the deck of the Durande. 

Assured of being able to descend again, he 
began to climb hand over hand, and still 
clinging with his feet. 

In a few moments he had gained the 
summit. 

Never before had any cpeatufe without 
wings found a footing there. The plateau was 
covered in parts with the dung of birds. It 
was an irregidar trapezium, a mass struck 
off from the colossal granitic prism of the 
Great Douvre. This block w/is hollowed 



r OILERS OP THE SEA. 1!)3 

in the centre like a basin ; a work of the 
rain. 

(jilliatt, in fact, had guessed cori’cctly. 

At the southern angle of the liloek, lie lomid 
a mass of superimposed rocks, probably frag- 
ments of the fallen sumpiit. These rocks, 
looking like a lieai) of giant paving-stones, 
would have left room for a wild beast, il' one 
could have found its way there, to secrete him- 
self between them. "I'liey supported themselves 
(xmfuscdly one against the other, leaving 
interstices like a heiip of ruins. They formed 
neither grottoes nor caves, but the pile was full 
of holes like a sponge. One of these holes was 
large enough to admit a man. 

This recess had a flooring of moss and a few 
tufts of grass. Gilliatt could fit himself in it 
as in a kind of sheath. 

The recess at its entrance was about two 
feet high. It contracted towards the bottom. 
Stone coffins sometimes have this form. The 
mass of rocks behind lying towards the south- 
west, the recess was sheltered from the 

' • 
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showers, but was opeu to the cold north 
wind. 

Gilliatt was satisfied with the place. 

The two chief problems were solved; the 
sloop had a harbour, and he had found a 
shelter. 

The cliiof merit of his cave was its acx?es- 
sibility from the wreck. 

The p:rapplitig-iron of the knotted cord 
having fallen between two blocks, had become 
linnly liooked, but Gilliatt rendered it more? 
difficult to give way by rolling a huge stone 
upon it. 

He was now free to operate at leisure ujion 
the Durande. 

Henceforth he M'as at home. 

The great Douvre was his dwelling; the 
Durande was his workshop. 

Nothing was more simple for him than going 
to and fro, ascending and descending. 

He dropped down easily by the knotted cord 
on to the deck. 

The day’s work was a good ope, the entpr- 
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prize had begun well; he was satisfied, and 
began to feel hungry. 

He untied Iris basket of provisions, opened 
his knife, cut a slice of smoked beef, took a 
bite out of his brown loaf, drank a draught 
from his can of fresh water, and supped admir- 
ably. 

To do well and eat well are two satis- 
factions. A full stomach resembles an easy \ 
conscience. 

This supper was ended, and there was still 
before him a little more daylight. He took 
advantage of it to begin the lightening of the 
wreck — an urgent necessity. 

He had paised part of the day in gathering 
up the fragments. He put on one side, in the 
strong compartment which contained the ma- 
chine, all that might become of use to him, 
such as wood, iron, cordage, and canvas. What 
was useless he cast into the sea. 

The cargo of the sloop hoisted on to the 
deck by the capstan, compact as he had made 
it, was an encumbrance. Gilliatt surveyed the 

H 2 
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specios of niche, at a height within liis reach, 
in tlic side of the Little Douvre. These natural 
closets, not shut in, it is true, are often seen in 
tlie rocks. It struck him that it was possible 
to trust some stores to this dei)bt, and he ac- 
cordingly placed ill the back of the recess his 
two boxes containing his tools and his clothing, 
and his two bags holding the ryc-moal and 
the biscuit. In the front — a little too near the 
edge iierhajis, but he had no other place — he 
rested his basket of provisions. 

He had taken care to remove Iroin the box of 
clothing his sheepskin, his loose coat with a 
hood, and his waterproof overhauls. 

To lessen the hold of the w^nd upon the 
knotted cord, he made the lower extremity fast 
to one of (ho riders of the Durande. 

The Durande being much driven in, this 
rider was bent a good deal, and it held the end 
of the cortl as firmly as a tight hand. 

There w'as still the difficulty of the upjier 
end of the cord. To control the lower part 
was well, but at the summit of the escarpment 
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at tlie spot Avliere the knotted cord met the 
ridge of the plateau, there was reason to fear 
tliat it would be fretted and worn aw^aj by the 
sliarp angle of the rock. 

Gilliatt searclied in the heap of rubbish in 
reserve, and took from it some rags of sail-cloth, 
and from a bunch of old cables he ])ulled out 
some strands of rope-yam with which he filled 
his pockets. 

A siiilor would have guessed that ho in- 
tended to bind w'itli thcs(^ pieces of sail-cloth and 
ends of yarn, the part of the knotted rope upon 
the edge of the rock, so as to preserve it from all 
i'riction — an operation which is called ‘keck- 
Hiig-’ 

Having provided himself with these things, 
Ik; drew on his over-alls over his legs, put on his 
w'atcrpi'oof coat over his jacket, drew its hood 
over his red cap, hung the sheepskin round his 
neck by the two legs, and clothed in this complete 
panoply, he grasped the cord, now firmly fixed 
to the side of the Great Douvre, and mounted 
to the assault of that sombre citadel in the sea. 
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In spite of his scratched hands, Grilliatt 
easily regained the summit 

The last pale tints of sunset were fading in 
the sky. It was night upon the sea below. A 
little light still lingered upon the height of the 
Douvre. 

Grilliatt took advantage of this remains of 
daylight to bind the knotted rope. He’wound 
it round again and again at the {)art which 
passed over the edge of the rock, with a 
bandage of several thicknesses of canvas 
strongly tied at every turn. The whole 
resembled in some degree the padding which 
actresses place upon their knees, to prepare them 
for the agonies and supplications of the fifth act. 

This binding completely accomplished, Gil- 
liatt rose from his stooping position. 

For some moments, while he had been busied 
in his task, he had had a confused sense of a 
singular fluttering in the air. 

It resembled, m the silence of the evening, 
•the iM>ise which an immense bat might make 
.witbstlie beating of its wings. 
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Gilliatt raised his eyes. 

A great black circle was revolving over his 
head in the pale twilight sk^L 

Such circles are seen in pictures round the 
heads of saints. These, however, are golden 
on a dark ground, while the circle around Gil- 
liatt was dark upon a pale ground. The effect 
was strange. It spread round the Great Douvre 
like the aureole of night. 

The circle drew nearer, then retired ; grew 
narrower, and then spread Avido again. 

It Avasiin inimeuso flight of gulls, scamews, 
and cormorants; a vast multitude of affrightefl 
sea. birds. 

The Great Douvre Avas probably their 
lodging, and they were coming to rest for the 
night. Gilliatt had taken a chamber in their 
home. It was evident that their unexpected 
fellow-lodger disturbed them. 

A man there was an object they had never 
beheld before. 

Their wild flutter continued for some- 
time. 
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They seemed to be waiting for the stranger 
to leave the place. 

Gilliatt followed them dreamily with his 
eyes. 

Tlic flying multitude seemed at last to give* 
up their design. The cii’cle suddenly took a 
spiral form, and the cloud of sra birds came 
down upon ‘ I’he Man ’ rock at the cxti’emity 
of the group, where they seemed to be coider- 
ring and deliberating. 

Gilliatt, after settling down in his alcove of 
granite, and covering a stone for aj)illow for 
his head, could hear .the birds for a long time 
chattering one after the other, or croaking, as 
if in turns. 

Then they wore silent, and all were slapping 
— the birds upon their rock, Gilliatt upon his. 
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JIPORTUX^Xil'K VOLL'C'ItEP. 


( ■^ ILTJATT sle[)t well ; bnt Le was cokf, 
X and this awoke him from time to time, 
lie had naturally placed his feet at the bottom, 
and his head at the entrance to his cave, lie 
had not taken the precaution to remove from 
his couch a number of angular stones, which* 
did not by any means conduce to sleep. 

Now and then he half opened his eyes. 

At intervals Se heard loud noises. It was 
the rising tile entering the caverns of the 



202 


TOILERS OP THE SEA. 


rocks with a sound like the report of a 
cannon. 

All the circumstances of his position con- 
spired to produce the efl'ect of a vision. Hal- 
lucinations seemed to surround him. The 
vagueness of night increased this effect; and 
Gilliatt felt himself plunged into some region 
of unrealities. He asked himself if all were 
not a dream ? 

Then he dropped to sleep again ; and this 
time, in a veritable dream, found himself at 
the Bh de la Hue, at the Bravees, al*St. Samp- 
son. He heard Deruchette singing ; he was 
among realities. While he slept he seemed to 
wake and live ,* when he awoke again he ap- 
peared to be sleeping. 

In truth, from this time forward he lived in 
a dream. 

. Towards the middle of the night a confused 
murmur filled the air. Gilliatt had a vague 
consciemsness of it even in his sleep. It was 
perh^s a breeze arising. 

Ohee, when awakened by a ceil'd shiver, he 

1 



TOILERS OP THE SEA. 


203 


opened his eyes a little wider than before, 
Clouds were moving in the zenith ; the moon 
was flying through the sky, with one large 
star following closely in her footsteps. 

Gilliatt’s mind was full of the incidents of 
his dreams. The wild outlines of things in the 
darkness were exaggerated by this confusion 
with the impressions of his sleeping hours. 

At daybreak he was half frozen ; but he 
slept soundly. 

The sudden daylight aroused him from a 
slumber which might have been dangerous. 
The alcove faced the rising sun. 

Gfilliatt yawned, stretched himself, and 
sprang out of his sleeping place. 

His sleep had been so deep, that he could 
not at„ first recall the circumstances of the 
night before. 

By degrees the feeling of reality returned, 
and he began to think of breakfast. 

The weather was calm ; the sky cool and 
serene. The clouds were gone ; the night wind 
had cleared !ihe horizon, and the sun rose 



204 


TOILERS OF THE SEA. 


brijiiltly. Another fine clay was coniniencing. 
Gilliatt felt joyful. 

He threw off his overcoat and his leggings; 
rolled them np in the sheepskin with the wool 
inside, I'nstened the roll Avilh a length of rope- 
yarn, and pushed it into the cavern for a 
shelter in ease of rain. 

This done, he made his bed — an operation 
Avhich (tonsisted in removing the stones which 
had annoyed him in the night. 

llis bed made, he slid down the cord on to 
the deck of the Durande and ap])roachcd the 
niche avIku-c he had placed his basket of pro- 
visions. As he had left it very near the edge, 
the Avind in the night had swept it doAvn, and 
rolled it into the sea. 

It Avas evident that it Avould not be easy to 
recover it. There Avas a spirit of mischief and 
malice in a A^ind which had sought out his 
basket in that position. 

It Avas the commencement of hostilities, 
(xilliatt understood the token. 

To those Avho live in a stat^. of rude fami- 
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liarity with the Hca, it becomes natural to re- 
gard the Aviud as aii individuality, and the rocks 
as sentient Ijcings. 

Nothing remained but the biscuit and tlie 
rye-mcal, except the sliell-lisli, on wiiieh the 
shipwrecked sailor had sup])orted a lingering 
existence ipton ‘The Man’ rock. 

It Avas useless to think of su)>sisling by net 
or line lishing. Fish are naturally avei'se to 
ilie neigh)»ourhood of rocks, 'rhe di'ag and 
bow net fishers would waiste tlieir labour among 
tlic breakers, the points of which would be de- 
structive only to their nets. 

Gilliatt I ireakfasted on a few limpets which he 
plucked with dilliculty from tlie rocks. lie 
narrowly escaped breaking his knife in the at- 
tempt. 

Mdiilc he was making his spare meal, he was 
smisil )le of a strange disturbance on the sea. 1 1 e 
looked around. 

It w^as a swarm of gulls and seamews which 

♦ 

had just alighted ujmn some low rocks, and 
were beating'^ their wings, tumbling over each 
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other, screaming, and shrieking. All were 
swarming noisily upon the same point. This 
horde with beaks and talons were evidently 
pillaging something.. 

It was (lilliatt’s basked, 
llolled down upon a sharp point by the wind, 
the leasket had buret open. The birds had 
gathered round immediately. They were carry- 
ing off in their Ijcaks all sorts of fragments of 
provisions. Gilliatt recogniml from the dis- 
tance his smoked beef and his salted fish. 

It was their turn now to be aggressive. The 
birds had taken to reprisals. Crilliatt had 
robbed them of their lodging, they deprived 
him of his supper. 
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THE ROCK, AND HOW GILLIATT USED IT. 

A WEEK i)assed. 

Although it was in the rainy season 
no rain foil, a fact for which Gilliatt felt thank- 
ful. But the work he had entered upon sur- 
passed, in appearance at least, the power of 
human hand or skill. Success appeared 
so improbable that the attempt seemed like 
madness. 

It is not until a task Is fairly grappled with 
that its difficulties and perils become fully 
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manifest. There is nothing like making a com- 
mencement for making evident how difficult 
it will be to come to the end. Every beginning 
is a struggle against resistance. The first step 
is an exorable undeceiver. A difliculty which 
we come to touch j)ricks like a thorn. 

(lilliatt found himself immediately in tin; 
jiresence of obstacles. 

In onler to raise the engine of the Durande 
from the wreck in which it was tliree-fourths 
buried, with any chance of success — in order to 
accomplish the salvage in such a place and in 
.such a season, it seemed almost necessary to 
be a legion of men ; Gilliatt was alone. A 
<;omplete apparatasof carpenters’ and engineers’ 
tools and implements were waint('d ; Gilliatt 
had a saw, a hatchet, a chisel, and a hammer. 
He wanted both a gootl workshop and a good 
shed; Gilliatt had not a roof to cover him. 
Provisions, too, were necessary, but he had not 
even bread. 

Any one who could have seen him work- 
ing on the rock during all that first week might 



TOILERS OP THE SEA, 


200 


Iiave been puzzled to determine the nature of 
Ids operations. He seemed to be no lonj^er 
thinking either of the Durande or the two 
Douvres. He was busy only among the 
breakers, and seemed absorbed in saving the 
smaller jiarts of the shipwreck. n<! took ad- 
vantage of ev(U’y high tide to strip the reefs of 
everything which the Shipwreck had distributed 
among them, lie went from rock to rock, 
picking up whatever the sea had scattered — 
tatters of sail-clolli, pieces of iron, splinters of 
panels, shattered planking, broken yards — here 
a beam, there a chain, ther(^ a pulley. 

At the same time he carefully surveyed all 
the recesses of the rocks. To his great disap- 
pointment none were habitable. He had suf- 
fered from the cold in the night, where he lodged 
between the stones on the summit of the rock, and 
he would gladly have found some better refuge. 

Two of those recesses were somewhat ex 
tensive. Although the natural pavement of 
rock was almost everywhere oblique and un- 
even it was possible to stand upright, and even 

VOL. II. I 
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to walk within them. The wind and the rain 
wandered there at will, but the highest tides 
did not reach them. They were near the Little 
Douvre, and were apftroachable at any time. 
Grilliatt decided that one should serve him as 
a store-house, the other as a forge. 

With all the sail, rope-bands, and all the 
reef-earrings he could collect, he made packages 
of the fragments of wreck, tying up the wood 
and iron in bundles, and the canvas in parcels. 
He lashed all these together carefully. As the 
rising tide ap])roachod these pacdiagcs, he began 
to drag them across the reefs to his storehouse. 
In a hollow of the rocks he had found a lop rope, 
by means of which he had been able to haul 
even the large pieces of timber. In the same 
manner he dragged from the seat the numerous 
portions of chains which he found scattered 
among the breakers. 

Gilliatt worked at these tasks with astonish- 
ing activity and tenacity. He accomplished 
whatever he attempted — nothing could with- 
stand his ant-like perseverance.! 
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At tlie eucl of the week he had gathered into 
this granite warehouse of marine stores, and 
ranged into order, all this miscellaneous and 
shapeless mass of salvage. There was a eorner 
for the tacks of sails and a eorner for sheets. 
Bowlines were not mixed with halliards; parrds 
were arranged according to their number of 
holes. The coverings of rope-yarn, unwound 
from the broker) anchor-rings, were tied in 
bunches ; the dead-eyes without jruUeys were 
separated from the tackle-blocks. Belaying- 
pins, bullsc}'es, preventer-shrouds, down-hauls, 
snatch-blocks, pendents, kevels, trusses, stoppers, 
sailbooms, if they were not completely damaged 
by the storm, occupied differrmt compartments. 
All the cross-beams, timber-work, uprights, 
stanchions, mast-heads, binding-strakes, portlids 
and clamps, were heaped up apart. Wherever 
it was possible he had fixed the fragments of 
irlanks, from the. vessel’s bottom, one in the 
other. There was no confusion between reef- 
points and nippers of the cable, nor of crow’s- 
feet with towl&es ; nor of pulleys of the small. 

^ i2 
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with pulleys of the large ropes ; nor of frag- 
ments from the waist with fragments from the 
stern. A place had been reserved for a portion 
of the eat-harpings of the Duraude, which had 
supported the shrouds of the top-mast and the 
futtock-shrouds. livery portion had its place. 
The entire wreck was there classed and ticketed. 
It was a sort of chaos in a store-house. 

A stay-sail, fixed by huge stones, served, 
though torn and damaged, to protect what the 
rain might have injured. 

Shattered as were the bows of the wreck, 
he had succeeded in saving the two cat-heads 
with their three pulley-wheels. 

He had found the bowsjjrit too, and had had 
much trouble in unrolling its gammoning ; it 
was very hard and tight, having been, according 
to custom, made by the help of the windlass, 
and in dry weather. Gilliatt, however, per- 
severed until he had detached it, this thick rope 
promising to be very useful to him. 

He ha^lieen e(iually successful in discovering 
the little anchor which had bec(fme fast in the 
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hollow of a reef, where the receding tide had 
left it uncovered. 

In what had been Tangrouille’s cabin, he had 
found a piece of chalk, which he preserved 
cai’efully. lie reflected that he might have 
some marks to make. 

A fire-bucket and several jiails in pretty 
good condition completed this stock of working 
materials. 

All that remained of the store of coal of the 
Durandc he carried into the warehouse. 

In a week this salvage of debris was finished ; 
the rock was swept clean, and the Durande was 
lightened. Nothing remained now to burden 
the hull except the machinery. 

The portion of the fore-side bulwarks which 
hung to it did not distress the hull. The mass 
hung without dragging, being partly sustained 
by a ledge of rock. It was, however, large 
and broad, and heavy to drag, and would have 
encumbered Jiis warehouse too much. This 
bulwarking looked something like a boat- 
builder’s stodxs. Gilliatt left it where it was. 



214 


TOILEES OF TOE SEA. 


He had been profoundly thoughtful during 
all this labour. He had sought in vain for the 
ligurehead — the ‘tloll,’ as the Guernsey folks 
called it, of the Durande. It was one of the 
things which the waves had carried away for 
ever. Gilliatt would have given his hands to 
find it — if he had not had such i)eculiar need of 
them at that time. 

At the entrance to the storehouse and out- 
side were two heaps of refuse — a heap of iron 
good for forging, and a heap of wood good for 
burning. 

Gilliatt was always at work at early dawn. 
Except his time of sleep he did not take a 
moment of repose. 

The wild sea birds, flying hither and thither, 
watched him at his work. 



215 


X 

THE FORGE. 

T he warehouse completed, Gilliatt con- 
structed his forge. 

The other recess which he had chosen had 
within it a species of passage like a gallery in 
a mine of pretty good depth. lie had had at 
first an idea of making this his lodging, but 
the draught was so continuous and so per- 
g^gering in this passage, that he had been com- 
pelled to give it up. This current of air, inces- 
santly renc^\jpd, first gave him the notion of 



210 


TOJL15RS OF THE SEA, 


the forge. Since it could not be his chamber, 
he was determined that this cabin should be 
his smithy. To bend obstacles to our purposes 
is a great step towards triumph. The wind was 
(rilliatt’s enemy. lie set about making it 
his servant. 

The })roverb applied to certain kinds of men 
— ‘ fit for everything, good for nothing ’ — may 
also be apjilied to the hollows of rocks. They 
give no advantages gratuitously. On one side 
we find a hollow fashioned conveniently in the 
shape of a bath; bat it allows the water to 
run away through a fissure. Here is a rocky 
chamber, but without a roof; here a bed of 
moss, but oozy with wet ; here an arm-chair, 
but one of hard stone. 

The forge which (rilliatt intended was 
roughly sketched out by nature ; but nothing 
could be more troublesome than to reduce this 
rough sketch to "manageable shape, to trans- 
form this cavern into a laboratory and smith’s 
shop. With three or four large rocks, shaped 
like a funnel, and ending in a harrow fissure 
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chance had constructed there a species of vast 
ill-shapen blower, of very different power to 
those huge old forge bellow'S of fourteen feet long, 
which poured out at cveiy breath ninety-eight 
thousand inches of air. This was quite a dif- 
ferent sort of construction. The proportions 
of the hurricane cannot be definitely measured. 

'J^his excess of force was an embarrassment. 
Tlie incessant draught was difficult to regulate. 

The cavern had two inconveniences ; the 
wind traversed it from end to end ; so did the 
water. 

This was not the water of the sea, but a 
continual little trickling stream, more like a 
spring than a torrent. 

The foam, cast incessantly by the surf upon 
the roclcs and sometimes more than a hundred 
feet in the air, had filled with sea water a natural 
cave situated among the high rocks overlooking 
the excavation. The overflowings of this reser- 
voir caused, a little behind the escarpment, a 
fall of water of about an inch in breadth, and 
descending ffiur or five fathoms. An occasional 
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contribution from the rains also helped to fill 

the reservoir. From time to time a passing 

cloud dropped a shower into the rocky basin, 

always overflowing. The water was brackish, 

and unlit to drink, but clear. This rill of water 

fell in graceful drops from the extremities of 

» 

the long marine grasses, as from the ends of 
a length of hair. 

He was struck with the idea of making 
this water serve to regulate the draught in the 
cave. By the means of a funnel made of 
planks roughly and hastily put together to 
form two or three pipes, one of which was fitted 
with a valve, and of a large tub arranged as a 
lower reservoir, without checks or counter- 
weight, and completed solely by air-tight stuff- 
ing above and air-holes below, G-illiatt, who, 

f 

as we have already said, w^as handy at the 
forge and at the mechanic’s bench, succeeded 
in constructing, instead of the forge-bellows, 
which he did not possess, an apparatus less 
perfect than what is known now-a-days by the 
name of a ‘ cagniardelle,’ but loss rude than 
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what the people of the Pyrenees anciently 
called a ‘trorape.’ 

He had some rye-meal, and he manufactured 
with it some paste. He had also some white rope 
which he picked out into tow. With this paste 
and to\^ and some bits of wood, he sto})ped all 
the crevices of the rock, leaving only a little 
air passage made of a powder-flask which he 
had found aboard the Durande, and which 
had served for loading the signal gun. This 
powder-flask was directed horizontally to a 
large stone, which Grilliatt made the hearth of 
the forge. A stopper made of a piece of tow 
served to close it in ca.se of need. 

After this, he heaped up the wood and 
coal upon the hearth, struck his steel against 
the bare rock, caught a spark upon a handful 
of loose tow, and having ignited it, soon lighted 
his forge fire. 

He tried the blower : it worked w^ell. 

Gilliatt felt the pride of a Cyclops : he was 
the master of air, water, and fire. Master of 
the air ; for ^e had given a kind of lungs to 
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the wind, and changed the rude draught into a 
useful blower. Master of water, for he had 
converted the little cascade into a ‘trompe.’ 
Master of lire, for out of this moist rock he had 
struck a flame. 

The cave being almost everywhere open to 
the sky, the smoke issued freely, blackening 
the curved escarpment. The rocks which 
seemed destined for ever to receive only the 
white foam, became now familiar with the 
blackening smoke. 

Gilliatt selected for an anvil a largo smooth 
round stone, of about the required shape and 
dimensions. It formed a base for the blows 
of his hammer ; but one that might fly and 
was very dangerous. One of the extremities 
of this block, rounded and ending in a point, 
might, for want of anything better, serve 
instead of a conoid bicorn ; but the other kind 
of bicom of the pyramidal form was wanting. 
It was the ancient stone anvil of the Troglo- 
dytes. The surface, polished by the waves, 
had almost the firmness of steel. ^ 
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He regretted not having brought his anvil. 
As he did not know that the Durande had 
been broken in two by the temjiest, he hsid 
hoped to find the carpenter’s chest and all his 
tools generally kept in the fore hold. But it 
was precisely the forepart of the vessel which 
had been carried away. 

These two excavations wliich ho had found 
in the - rock were contiguous. The ware- 
house and tlie forge comnmnicatod with each 
other. 

Every evening, wljen his work was ended, 
he supped on a little biscuit, moistened 
in water, a sea-urchin or a cral>, or a few 
chdtaigncs de mer, the only food to be found 
among those rocks; and shivering like his 
knotted cord, mounted again to sleep in his 
cell upon the Great Douvre. 

TliC very materialism of his daily occnjiation 
increased the kind of absti-action in which he 
lived. To be steeped too deeply in realities 
is in itself a cause of visionary moods. His 
bodily laboifr, with iis infinite variety of details, 
detracted nothing from the sensation of stupor 
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which arose from the strangeness of his position 
and his work. Ordinary bodily fatigue is a 
thread which binds man to the earth ; but the 
very peculiarity of the enterprize he was 
engaged in, kept him in a sort of ideal twilight 
region. There were times wlien he seemed to 
be striking blows with his hammer in the 
clouds. At other moments, his tools appeared 
to hun like arms. He had a singular -feeling, 
as if he was repressing or jiroviding against 
some latent danger of attack. Uiitwisting 
ropes, unravelling threads of yarn in a sail, 
or proi)ping up a couple of beams apjjcared to 
him at such times like fashioning engines of 
war. The thousand minute pains which ho 
took about his salvage operations produced at 
1-ast in his mind the ellect of precautions 
against aggressions little concealed, and easy to 
anticipate, lie did not know the words which 
express the ideas, but he perceived them. 
His instincts became less and less those of the 
worker ; his habits more and more those of the 
savage man. 

His business there was to subdi^e and direct 
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the powers of nature. He had an indistinct 
preception of it. A strange enlargement of 
his ideas ! 

Around him, far as eye could reach, was the 
vast prospect of endless labour wasted and lost. 
Nothing is more disturbing to the mind than 
the contemplation of the ditfusion of forces at 
work in the unfathomable and illimitable space 
of the ocean. The mind huids naturally to 
seek the object of these forces. The unceasing 
movement in sjiaec, the unwearying sea, the 
clouds that seem ever hurrying somewhei'c, 
the vast mysterious prodigality of effort, all 
this is a problem. Whither does this perpetual 
movement tend ? ^That do these winds con- 
struct ? What do these giant blows build up ? 
These howlings, shocks, and sobbings of the 
storm, what do they end in ? and wdiat is the 
business of this tumult ? The ebb and flow of 
these questionings is eternal, as the flu.\ and re- 
flux of the sea itself. Gilliatt could answer 
for himself; his work he knew, but the agi- 
tation whicu surrounded him far and wide at 
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all times perplexed him confusedly with its 
eternal questionings. Unknown to himself, 
mechanically, by the mere pressure of external 
things, and without any other efibet than a 
strange, unconscious bewilderment, (xilliatt, in 
this dreamy mood, blended his own toil some- 
how with the })rodigious WTistcd labour of the 
sea waves. How indeed, in that position, could 
he escape the inlluence of that mystery of the 
dread, laborious ocean? how do other than 
meditate, so far as meditation was possible, 
ui)on the vacillation of the waves, the perse- 
verance of the foam, the imperceptible wear- 
ing down of rocks, the furious beatings of the 
four winds? How terrible. that perjtetual re- 
commencement, that ocean bed, those Danaides- 
like clouds, all that travail and weariness for 
no end. 

For no end ? Not so ! But for what ? O 
Thou Infinite Unknown, Thou only knowest ! 
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DISCOVEKY, 

A ROCK near the coast is sometimes 
visited by men; a rock in mid-ocean 
never. What object could any one have there ? 
No supplies can be drawn thence; no fruit- 
trees are there, no pasturage, no beasts, no 
springs of Avater fitted for man’s use. It stands 
aloft, a rock with its steep sides and summits 
above water, and its sharp points below. 
Nothing is to be found there but inevitable 
shipwreck. 

VOL. II. K 
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This kind of rocks, which in the old sea 
dialect were called Isoles, are, as we have said, 
strange places. The sea is alone there; she 
works her own will. No token of terrestrial 
life disturbs her. Man is a terror to the sea*; 
she is shy of his approach, and hides from him 
her deeds. But she is bolder among the lone 
sea rocks. The everlasting soliloquy of the 
waves is not troubled there. She labours at 
the rocks, repairs its damage, sharpens its 
peaks, makes them rugged or renews them. 
She ])icrccs the granite, wears down the soft 
stone, and denudes tlic hard ; she rammages, 
dismembers, bores, perforates, and grooves; 
she fills the rock with cells,.and makes it sponge- 
like, hollow's out the inside, or sculptures it 
without. In that secret mountain which is 

f 

hers, she makes to herself caves, sanctuaries, 
palaces. She has her splendid and monstrous 
vegetation, composed of floating plants which 
bite, and of monsters which take root ,* and she 
hides away all this terrible magnificence in the 
twilight of her deeps. Among the isolated 
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rooks no eye watches over her; no spy em- 
barrasses her luoveinents. It is liere that she 
develops at liberty her mysterious side, which 
is inaccessible to mati ; here slie keeps all 
strange secretions of life; here that the un- 
known wxmders of the sea are assembled. 

Promontories, forelands, capes, headlands, 
breakers, 'and shoals, arc veritable construc- 
tions. The geological changes of the earth are 
trifling compared with the vast operations of 
the ocean. These breakers, these habitations 
in the sea, these pyramids, and spouts of the 
foam are the praciisers of a mysterious art 
which the author of this book has soniowlujre 
called ‘The Art of Nature.’ Their style is 
known by its vastness. The effects of cliance 
seem here design. Its works are multiform. 
They abound in the mazy entanglement of 
the rock-coral groves, the sublimity of the 
cathedral, the extravagance of the pagoda, the 
amplitude of the mountain, the delicacy of the 
jeweller’s work, the horror of the sepulchre. 
They are tilled with cells like the ivasps’ nest, 
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with (lens like menageries, with suhterraneen 
passages like the haunts of moles, with dungeons 
like Bastilles, with ambuscades like a camp. 
They have their doors, but they are barricaded ; 
their columns, but they are shattered; their 
towers, but they are tottering; their bridges, 
but they are broken. Their compartments are 
unaccommodating ; these are fitted for the birds 
only, those oidy for fish. They arc imjiassable. 
Their architectural shde is variable and incon- 
sistent; it regards or disregards at will the 
laws of o(pulibrium, breaks off, stops short, 
begins in the form of an archivolt, and ends in 
an architrave, block on block. Enccladus is 
tlie mason. A wondrous science of dynamics 
exhibits here its problems ready solved. Fear- 
ful overhanging blocks threaten,' but fall not: 
the human mind tsinnot guess what power 
sui»ports their ' bewildering masses. Blind en- 
trances, ga|)s, and ponderous suspensions 
multiply and vary infinitely. The laws which 
regula.te this Babel baffle human induction. 
The great unknown architect plans nothing, 
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but succeeds in all. Rocks massed together in 
confusion form a monstrous monument, defy 
reason, yet maintain equilibrium. Here is 
something more than strength; it is eterndy. 
But order is wanting. Th(^ wild tumult of tin; 
waves seems to have passed into the wildcjrness 
of stone. It is like a tempest petrified and 
fixed for ever. Nothing is more improssivi^ 
than that wild architecture ; always standing, 
yet always seeming to fall ; in which every- 
thing appears to give support, and yet to 
withdraw it. A struggle between opjxising 
lines has resulted in the construction of an 
edifice, filled with traces of the efforts of those 
old antagonists, the ocean and the storm. 

This architecture has its terrible master- 
pieces, of which the Douvres rock was one. 

The sea had fashioned and perfected it with 
a sinister solicitude. The snarling" waters licked 
it into shape. It was hideous, treacherous, 
dark, full of hollows. 

It had a complete system of submarine 
caverns ramifying and losing themselves in 
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unfathomed depths. Some of the orifices of 
this labyrinth of passages were left exposed by 
the low tides. A man might enter there, but 
at his risk and peril. 

Gilliatt determined to explore all these 
grottoes, for the purpose of his salvage labour. 
Tliere was not one wliich was not repulsive. 
Eveiywhere about the caverns tluft strange 
aspect of an abattoir, those singular traces of 
slaughter appeared again in all the exaggeration 
of the ocean. No one who has not seen in ex- 
cavations of this kind, fipon the walls of ever- 
lasting granite, these hideous natural frescoes 
can form a notion of their singularity. 

These pitiless caverns, too, were false and 
sly. Woe betide him who would loiter there. 
The rising tide filled them to theia roofs. 

Eock limpets and edible mosses abounded 
among them. 

They were obstincted by quantities of shingle, 
.heaped together in their recesses. Some of 
their huge smooth stones weighed more than a 
ton. They were of every proportion, and of 
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every hue; but the greater part were blood- 
coloured. Some, covered with a hairy and 
glutinous seaweed, seemed like large green 
moles boring a way into the rock. 

Several of the caverns terminated abruptly 
in the form of a demi-cupola. Others, main 
arteries of a mysterious circulation, lengthened 
out in the rock in dark and tortuous lissures. 
They were the alleys^ of the submarine city ; 
but they gradually contracted from their 
entrances, and at length left no way for a man 
to pass. Peering in by the help of a lighted 
torch, hd could see nothing but dark hollows 
dri])ping with moisture. 

One day, Gilliajit, exploring, ventured into 
one of these fissures. The state of the tide 
favoured the attempt. It was a beautiful day 
of calm and sunshine. There was no fear of 
any accident from the sea to increase the 
danger. 

Two necessities, as we have said, compelled 
him to undertake these explorations. He had 

t 

to gather fragments of wreck and other things 
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to aid him in his labour, and to search for crabs 
and crayfish for his food. Shell-fish had begun 
to fail him on the rocks. 

The fissure was narrow, and the passage 
difficult. Gilliatt could see daylight bej otid. 
He made an effort, contorted himself as ranch 
as he could, and penetrated into the cave 
as far as he was able. 

He had reached, without suspecting it, the 
interior of the rock, upon the point of which 
Clubin had steered the Durande. Thongli 
abrupt and almost inaccessible without, it ivas 
hollowed within. It was full of galleries, ])its, 
and chambers, like the tomb of an Egyptian 
king. This network of caverns w'as one of the 
most complicated of all that labyrinth, a labour 
of the water,' the undermining of the restless sea. 
The branches of the subterranean maze pro- 
bably communicated wdth the sea without by 
more than one issue, some gaping at the level 
of the waves, the others profound and invisible. 
It was near here, but Gilliatt knew it not, that 
Clubin hkd dived into the sea. 
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In this crocodile cave — where crocodiles, it 
is true, were not among the dangers — Gilliatt 
wound about, clambered, struck his head occa- 
sionally, bent low and rose again, lost his foot- 
ing and regained it many times, advancing 
laboriously. By degrees the gallerj’^ widened ; 
a glimmer of daylight appeared, and he found 
himself suddenly at the entrance to a cavern 
of a singular kind. 
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THE INTEIIIOE OF AN EDIFICE UNDER THE SEA. 

T he gleam of daylight was fortunate. 

One step farther, and Gilliatt must have 
fallen into a pool, perhaps without bottom. 
The waters of these cavern pools are so. cold 
and paralyzing as to prove fatal to the strongest 
swimmers. 

There is, moreover, no means of remounting 
or of hanging on to any part of their steep 
walls. 

He stopped short. The crevice from which 
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he had just issued ended in a narrow and 
slippery projection, a species of corbel in the 
peaked wall. He leaned against the side and 
surveyed it. 

He was in a large cave. Over his head was 
a roofing not unlike the inside of a vast skull, 
which might have been imagined to have been 
recently dissected. The dripping ribs of the 
striated indentations of the roof seemed to 
imitate the bi'anching fibres and jagged sutures 
of the bonj' cranium. A stony ceiling and a 
watery floor. The rippled waters between the 
four walls of the cave were like wavy paving 
tiles. The grotto was shut in on all sides. Not 
a window, not even an air-hole visible. No 
breach in the wall, no crack in the roof. 
The light came from below and through the 
water, a strange, sombre light. 

Gilliatt, the pupils* of whose eyes had con- 
tracted during his explorations of the dusky 
corridor, could distinguish everything about him 
in the pale glimmer. 

He was fiimiliar, from having often visited 
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them, with the caves of Plemont in Jersey, 
the Creux-Maille at Guernsey, the Boutiques 
at Sark ; but none of these marvellous caverns 
could compare with the subterranean and sub- 
marine chamber into which he had made his 
way. 

Under the water at his feet he could see 
a sort of drowned arch. 'Idiis arch, a jiatiiral 
ogive, fashioned by the w’^aves, was glittering 
between its two dark and profound supjwrts. 
It was by this submerged porch that the diiy- 
light entered into the cavern from the open sea 
A strange light shooting upward from a gidf. 

Thp glimmer spread out beneath the waters 
like a large fan, and was reflected on the rocks. 
Its direct rays, divided into long, broad shafts, 
appeared in strong relief against 'the darkness 
below, and becoming brighter or more dull 
from one rock to anotlfer, looked as if seen 
here and there through plates of glass. There 
was light in that cave it is true ; but it was 
the light that was unearthly. The beholder 
might have dreamed that he had descended 
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ill sonic other planet. The glimmer was . an 
enigma, lilce the glaucous light from the eye- 
pupil of a Sphinx. The whole cave represented 
tlve interior of a death’s-head of enormous pro- 
portions, and of a strange splendour. The 
vault was the hollow of tlie brain, the arch the 
month ; the sockets of the eyes were wanting. 
I’lie cavern, alternately swallowing and render- 
ing up the flux and reflux through its mouth 
wide opened to the full noonday without, 
se(‘m(id to drink in the light and vomit forth 
bitterness ; a type of some beings intelligent 
and evil. The light, in traversing this inlet 
tlirough the vitreous medium of the sea-^ater, 
b(!(,‘ame green, like a ray of starliglit from 
Ahlebai'an. The Avater, filled with the moist 
light, appeared like a liquid emerald. A tint 
of aipin-marina of marvellous delicacy spread a 
soft hue throughout the cavern. The roof, with 
its cerebral lobes, and its rampant ramifica- 
tions, like the fibres' of nerves, gave out a 
tender reflection of chrysoprase. The ripples 
reflected on the roof were falling in order and 
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dissolving again incessantly, and enlarging 
and contracting their glittering scales in a 
mysterious and mazy dance. They gave the 
beholder an impression of something w^eird and 
spectral : he wondered wliat prey secured, or 
what expectation about to be realized, moved 
with a Joyous thrill this magnificent net-work 
of living fire. From the projections of the 
vault, and the angles of the rock, hung lengths 
of delicate fibrous plants, bathing their roots 
probably tlirough tlie granite in some uj>per 
pool of water, and distilling from their silky 
ends, one after the other, a drop of water like 
a peajfl. These drops fell in the water now and 
then ndth a gentle splash. The effect of the 
scene was singular. Nothing more beautiful 
could be imagined; nothing more mournful 
could anywhere be found. 

It was a Avondrous palace, in which death sat 
smiling and content. 
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WHAT WAS SEKN THERE ; AND WHAT PERCEIVED 
DIHLY. 

A PLACE of shade, which yet was dazzling 
to the eyes — such was this surprising 
cavern. 

The beating of the sea made itself felt 
throughout the cavern. The oscillation without 
raised and depressed the level of the waters 
within, with the regularity of respiration. A 
mysterious spirit seemed to fill this great 
, organism, as it swelled and subsided in silence. 
The water had a magical transparency, and 
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Gilliatfc distinguished at various depths sub- 
merged recesses, and surfaces of jutting rocks 
ever of a deeper and a deeper green. Certain 
dark hollows, too, were there, probably too deep 
for soundings. 

On each side of the submarine porch, rude 
elliptical arches, lillcd with shadows, indicated 
the position of small lateral caves, low alcoves 
of the central cavern, accessible, perhaps, at 
certain tides. These openings had roofs in 
the form of inclined planes, and at angles 
more or less acute. Little sandy beaches of a 
few feet wide, laid bare by the action of the 
water, stretched inward, and were lost in these 
recesses. 

Here and there sea-weeds of more than a 
fathom in length undulated beneath the water, 
like the waving of long tresses in the widd ; and 
there were glimpses of a forest of sea-plants. 

Above and below the surface of the water; 
the wall of the cavern from top to bottom — 
from the vault down to the depth at which it 
became invisible — was tapestried with that pro- 
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digious efflorescence of the sea, rarely perceived 
by human eyes, which the old Spanish naviga- 
tors praderias del mar. A luxuriant moss, 
having all the tints of the olive, enlargeil and 
concealed the protuberances of gi'anitc.' From 
all the jutting points swung the thin fluted 
strips of varech, wdiich sailors use as their 
barometers. The light breath which stirred in 
the cavern waved to and fro their glossy bands. 

Under these vegetations there showH'd them- 
selves from time to time some of the rarest 
byoux of the casket of the ocean ; ivory shells, 
strombi, purple-lish, univalves, struthiolaires, 
turriculated ccrites. The bell-shaped lin)pet 
shells, like tinj'huts, were everywhere adhering 
to the rocks, distributed in settlements, in tlie 
alleys between which prowled oscabrions, those 
beetles bf the sea. A few large pebbles found 
their way into the cavern ; shell-fish took refuge 
there. Tiie Crustacea are the gratulees of the 
sea, who, in their lacework and embroidery, 
avoid the rude contract of the pebbly crowd. 
The glittering heap of their shells, in certain 
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spots under the wave, gave out singular irradia- 
tions, amidst which the eye caught glimpses of 
confused azure and gold, and mother-of-pearl, of 
(ivery tint of the water. 

Upon? the side of the caveni, a little above 
the water-line, a magiiifieent and singular plant, 
attaehing itself, like a fringe, to the border of 
sea-weed, eontinued and completed it. This 
jilant, thick, fibrous, inextricably intertwined, 
and almost blade, exhibited to the eye large 
(‘.onfused and dusky festoons, everywhere dotted 
with innumerable little flowers of the colour of 
lapis-lazuli. In the water they seemed to glow 
like small blue flames. Out of the water they 
were flowers ; beneath it they were sapphires. 
The water rising and inundating the basement 
of the grotto clothed with these' plants, seem to 
cover the rock with gems. 

At every swelling of the wave these flowers 
increased in splendour, and *at every subsidence 
grew dull again. So is it with the destiny of 
man ; aspiration is life, the outbreathing of the 
spirit is jieath. 
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One ctf the ••marvels of the cavern was the 
rock itself. F’orming here a wall, there an 
arch, and here again a pillar or pilaster, 
it was in ])laces rough and bare, and some- 
times close beside, Avas wrought with the most 
delicate natural carving. Strange evid<mces 
of mind mingled with the massive stolidity of 
the granite. It was the wondrous art-work of 
the ocean. Here a sort of panel, cut square, 
and covered with round embossments in vari- 
ous })Ositions, simulated a vague bas-relief. 
Before this sculpture, with its obscure designs, 
a man might have dreamed of Prometheus 
roughly sketching for Michael Angelo. It 
seemed as if that great genins with a few blows 
of his mallet could have finished the indistinct 
labours of the giant. In other places the rock 
was damasked like a Saracen buckler, or en- 
graved like a Florentine vase. There were 
portions which appeared like Corinthian brass, 
then like arabesques, as on the door of a 
mosque; then like Eunic stones with obscure 
and mystic prints of claws. Plants with 
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twisted creepers and tendrils, crossing and re- 
crossing upon the groundwork of golden 
lichens, covered it with filigree. The grotto 
resembled in some wise a Moorish jialace. It 
was a union of barbarism and of goldsmith’s 
work, with the imposing and rugged architec- 
ture of the elements. 

'fhe niagnilicent stains and niouldorings ol’ 
the sea covered, as with velvet, the angles of 
granite. The escarpments ivere fcsloone(l 
with large flowered bindweed, sustaining itself 
with graceful case, and ornamenting- the walls 
as by intelligent design. Wall-pell itories 
showed their strange clustei's in tasteful arrange- 
ment. The wondrous light which came from 
beneath the water, at once a submarine twi- 
light and an Elysian radiance,' softened tlown 
and blended all harsh lineaments. Every wave 
was a prism. 'J'he outlines of things under 
these rainbow-tinted undulations produced the 
chromatic effects of optical glasses made too 
convex. Solar spectra shot ^through the 
waters. Fragments of rainbows seemed float- 
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iiig in thtit transparent dawn. Elsewherc-^in 
other corners — there was discernible a kind of 
moonlight in the water. Every kind of splen- 
dour seemed to mingle there, forming a strange 
sort of twiliglit. Nothing could be more per- 
plexing or enigmatical than the sumptuous 
Iteautic's of this ('avern. Enchantment reigned 
over all. The fantastic vegetation, the rude 
masonry of the place seemed to harmonize. 

Was it daylight which entered by this case- 
ment beneath the sea? Was it indeed water 
which trembled in this dusky pool ? Were not 
these arched roofs and porches fashioned out of 
sun-set clouds to imitate a cavern to men’s eyes ? 
What stone was that beneath the feet? Was 
not this solid shaft about to melt and pass into 
thin air ? What was that cunning jewellery of 
glittering shells, half seen beneath the wave ? 
How far away were life, and the green earth, 
and human faces ? What strange enchantment 
haunted that mystic twilight? What blind 
emotion, mingling its sympathies with the un- 
easy restlessness of plants beneath the wave ? 
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At the extromitv of the cavern, ■Which ■was 
oblong, rose a Cyclopean archivolte, singularly 
exact in form. It was a species of cave within 
a cave, of tabernacle within a sanctuary. Here, 
behind a sheet of bright verdure, interposed 
like the veil of a temple, arose a stone out of 
the waves, having square sides, and bearing 
some resemblance to an altar. The water sur- 
rounded it in all parts. It seemed as if a god- 
dess had just descended from it. One might 
have dreamed there that some celestial form 
beneath that crypt or upon that altar dwelt for 
ever pensive in naked beauty, but grew invi- 
sible at the approach of mortals. It was hard to 
conceive that majestic chamber without a vision 
within. The day-dream of the intruder might 
evoke again the marvellous apparition. A 
flood of chaste light falling upon white shoul- 
ders scarcely seen ; a forehead bathed wdth the 
light of dawn ; an Olympian visage oval-shaped ; 
a bust full of mysterious grace ; arms modestly 
drooping ; tresses unloosened in the aurora ; 
a body delicately modelled of pure whiteness. 



TOILERS OP THE SEA. 


247 


half- wrapped in a sacred cloud, with the glance 
of a virgin ; a Yenus rising from the sea, or 
Eve issuing from chaos; such was the dream 
which tilled the mind. 

The Ijeauty of the recess seemed made for 
this celestial presence. It was for the sake of 
this deity, this fairy of the pearl caverfis, this 
queen of the Zephyrs, this Grace born of the 
waves, it was for lier — as the mind, at least, 
imagined — that this subterranean dwelling had 
been thus religiously walled in, so that nothing 
might ever irouble the reverent shftdows and 
die majestic silence I'ound aliout that divine 
spirit. 

Gilliatt, who was a kind of seer amid the 
secrets of nature, stood there musing and 
sensible of confused emotions. 

Suddenk, at a few feet below him, in the 
delightful transparence of that water like liquid 
jewels, he became sensible of the approach of 
something of mystic shape. A species of long 
ragged band was moving amidst the oscillation 
of the waves. It did not float, but darted 
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about of its own will. It had an* object ; 
was advancing somewhere rapidly. The object 
had soracithing of the form of a jester’s bauble 
with points, which hung flabby and undulating. 
It seemed covered with a dust incapable of l>eing 
washed away by the water. It was more than 
horribre ; it was foul. The beholder felt that it 
was something monstrous. It was a living 
thing; unless, indeed, it were but an illusion. 
It seemed to be seeking the darker portion of 
the cavern, where at last it vanished. The 
heavy shallows grew darker as its sinister form 
glided into them, and disa2)pcared. 
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BOOK IL 

THE LABOTJE. 

I. 

THK RESOURCES OF ONE WHO HAS NOTHIXO. 

T he cavern did not easily part with its 
explorers. The entry had been difficult ; 
going back was more difficult still. Oilliatt, 
however, succeeded in extricating himself ; but 
he did not return there. He had found nothing 
of what he was in quest of, and he had not the 
time to indulge curiosity. 

He put the forge in operation at once. 
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Tools were wanting ; lie set to work stnd made 
them. 

For fuel he had the wreck ; for motive force 
the water; for his bellow's the wind; for his 
anvil a stone ; for art his instinct ; for power 
his will. 

He entered with ardour upon his sombre 
lalx)urs. 

The weather seemed to smile upon his work. 
It continued to be dry and free from equi- 
noctial gales. The month of March had come, 
but it was tranquil The days grew longer. 
The blue of the sky, the gentleness of all the 
movements of the scene, the serenity of the 
noontide seemed to exclude the idea of mis- 
chief. The waves danced merrily in the sun- 
light. A Judas kiss is the first step to 
treachery ; of such caresses the ocean is 
prodigal. . Her smile, like that of woman’s 
sometimes, cannot be trusted. 

There was little wind. The hydraulic 

bellows worked all the better for that reason. 

€ 

Much wind would have embarrassed rather 
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than aided it. Gilliatt had a saw ; he mahu- 
tactured for. himself a file. With the saw he 
attacked tlie wood; with the lile the metal. 
Then he availed him.sclf of the two iron hands 
of the smith — the pincei*s and the pliers. The 
pincere gripe, the pliere handle ; the one is like 
the closed hand, the other like the fingers. By 
degrees he made for himself a number of 
auxiliaries, and constructed his armour. With 
a piece of hoop-wood, he made a screen for his 
forge fire. 

One of his principal labours was the sorting 
and repair of pulleys. He mended both the 
blocks and the sheaves of tackle, lie cut down 
the irregularities of all broken joists, and re- 
shaped the extremities, lie had, as we have said, 
for the necessities of his- carpentry, a quantity 
of pieces of wood, stored away, and anurnged 
according to the forms, the dimensions, and 
the nature of their* grain; the oak on one side, 
the pine on the other; the short pieces like 
riders, separated from the straight pieces like 
binding strakes. This formed his reserve of 
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supports anti levers, of which he might stand 
ill great need at any moment. 

Any one who intends to -construct hoisting 
tackle ought to provide himself witli beams and 
small cables. But that is not sufficient. He 
must have cordage. Gilliatt restored the cables, 
large and small. He frayed out the tattered 
sails, ami succeeded in converting them into an 
excellent yarn, of wliicli he made twine. With 
this he joined the ropes. The joins, how- 
ever, were liable to rot. It was necessary, 
therefore, to hasten to make use of these 
cables. He had only been able to make 
white tow, for he was without tar. 

The ropes mended, he proceeded to repair 
the chains. 

Thanks to the lateral point' of the stone 
anvil, which served the part of the conoid 
bicorn, he, was able to forge rings rude in 
shape Imt strong. With these he fastened 
together the severed lengths of chains, and 
made long pieces. ^ 

' To work at a forge without assistance is 
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something more than troublesome. He suc- 
ceeded iievQrthelcss. It is true that he had 
only to forge and •shape articles of conrpara- 
tively small size, which ho w|s able to handle 
with the pliers in one hand, while he liamimired 
with the other. 

He cut into lengths the iron bars of the 
captain’s bridge on which (llubiu used to pass 
to and fro from paddle-box to paddle-box giv- 
ing his orders ; forged at one extremity of eacli 
piece a point, and at tlu; other a. Hat head. 
Hy this means he manufactured large* nails of 
about a foot in length. These nails, much 
used in pontoon making, are useful in iixing 
anything in rocks. 

What was his object in all these labours ? 
Wo shall sec. 

He was several times (iompelled to renew 
the blade of his hatchet and the teeth ol' his 
saw. For renotchiug the saw he had manu- 
factured a three-sided file. 

Occasionally ho made use of the capstan of 
the Durande. The hook of the chain brok^l: 
he made an»ther. 
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By the aid of his pliers and pincers, and by 
using his chisel as a screwdriver, he set to 
woi’k'to roinot^e the two p%ddlc-wheels of the 
vessel; an object which he accomplished. This 
was rendered practicable by reason of a pecu- 
liarit}’^ in their construction. The paddle-boxes 
which covered them served him to stow them 
away. With the jdanks of these paddle-boxes 
he made two cases in which he deposited the 
two paddles, piece by piece, each part being 
carefully numbered. 

Ilis lump of chalk became precious for this 
piir]iose. 

He kept the two cases upon the strongest 
part of the wreck. 

When these j)reliminarics were completed, 
he found himself face to face with the great 
difficulty. The problem of the engine of the 
Durande was now clearly before him. 

Taking the paddle-wheels to pieces had 
proved practicable. It was very different with 
the machinery. 

• In the first place, he was almost entirely 
ignorant of the details of the mechanism. 
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Working, thus blindly he might do some 
irreparable damage. Then, oven in atteinjit- 
ing to dismember it, if he had venturi on 
that course, far other tools would be necessary 
than such as he could fabricate with a cavern 
for a forge, a wind-draught for bellows, and a 
stone for an anvil. In attempting therefore to 
take to pieces the machineiy there was the 
risk of destroying it. 

The attempt seemed at first sight wholly 
irajiracticable. 

Tlui apparent impossibility of the project 
rose before him like a stone wall, blocking 
further progress. 

What was to be done ? 
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PREPARATIONS. 


G ILLIATT had a notion. 

Since the time of the carpenter-mason 
^>r Salbris, who, in the sixteenth century, in 
the dark ages of science — long l^efore Ainontons 
had discovered the first law of elcctricit}", or 
Lahire the second, or Coulomb the third — 
without other helper than a child, his son, 
with ill-fashioned tools, in the chamber of the 
great clock of La Cliarite-sur-Ioire, resolved 
at one stroke five or six. problems in statics 
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and dynamics inextricably intervolvcd like the 
wheels in a block of carts and wagons — since 
the time of that grand and marvellous acWeve- 
ment of the poor workman, who found means, 
without breaking a single piece of wire, with- 
out throwing one of the teeth of the wheels 
out of gear, to lower in one piece, by a marvel- 
lous simplification, from the second story of 
the clock-towcr to the first, that massive moni- 
tor of the hours, made all of iron and brass, 
‘ large as the room in which the man w'atches 
at night from* the tower,’ with its motion, its 
cylinders, it barrels, its drum, its hooks, and its 
weights, the barrel of its spring steel-yard, 
its horizontal pendulum, the holdfasts of its 
escapement, its reels of large and small 
chains, its stone weights, one of which weighed 
five hundred pounds, its bells, its peals, 
its jacks that strike the hours — since the 
days, I say, of the man who accom- 
plished this miracle, and of whom posterity 
knows not even the name — nothing that 
could be colhpared with the project which 

VOL. II. . M 
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Gilliatt was meditating had .ever .been at- 
tempted. 

The ponderousness, the delicacy, the involve- 
ment of the difficulties Averc not less in the 
machinery of the Durande than in the clock of 
La Charite-sur-Loire. 

The untaught mechanic had his hcl|)-mate — 
his son ; Gilliatt was alone, 

A crowd gathered together from Meimg-sur- 
luoire, from Nevers, and even from Orleans, 
able at time of need to assist the mason of 
Salbris, and to encourage him Avith their 
friendly voices. Gilliatt had around him no 
voices but those of the Aviud ; no crowd but 
the assemblage of waves. 

There is nothing more remarkable than the 
timidity of ignorance, unless it be its temerity. 
When ignorance becomes daring, she has some- 
times a sort of compass within herself — the 
intuition of the truth, clearer oftentimes in 
a simple miud tWn in a learned brain. 

Ignorance invites to an altempt. It is a 
state of Avond^rment, which, with its concomi- 
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tant curiosity^ forma a power. Knowledge 
often enough disconcerts and makes over- 
cautious. Gama, had he known what lay 
before him, would have recoiled before the 
Cape of Storms. If Columbus had been a 
great geographer, he might have failed to 
discover America. 

The second successful climber of Mont Blanc 
was the savant, Saussure ; the first the goat- 
herd, Balmat. 

These instances 1 admit are exceptions, which 
detract nothing from science, which remains 
the rule. The ignorant man may discover; 
it is the learned who invent. 

The sloop was still at anchor in the creek 
of ‘The Man’ rock, where the sea left it in peace. 
Gilliatt, as will be remembered, had arranged 
everything for maintaining constant communi- 
cation with iC. He visited the sloop and 
measured her beam carefully in several parts, 
but particularly her midship frame. Then he 
returned to the Durande and measured the 
diameter of the floor of the engine-room- This 

M 2 
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diameter, of course, without the paddles, was 
two feet less than the broadest part of the 
deck of his bark. The machinery therefore 
might be put aboard the sloop. 

But how could it be got there ? 
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III. 

gilliatt’s masterpiece comes to the rescue 

OP LETHIERRY. 

A ny fisherman who had been mad enough 
to loiter in that season in the neigh- 
bourhood of Gilliatt’s labours about this time 
would have been repaid for his hardihood, by 
a singular sight between the two Douvres. 

Before his eyes would have appeared four 
stout beams, at equal distances, stretching 
from one Douvce to the other, and apparently 
forced into the rock, which is the firmest of all 
holds. On the Little Douvre, their extremities 
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were laid and buttressed upon the projections 

of rock. On the Great Douvre, they had 

been driven in by blows of a hammer, by 

the powerful hand of a workman standing 

upright upon the beam itself. These supports 

were a little longer than the distance between 

the rocks. Hence the firmness of their hold : 

and hence, also, their slanting position. They 

touched the Great Douvre at an acute, and the 

Little Douvre at an obtuse angle. Their 

inclination was only slight; but it was unequal, 

which was a defect. But for this defect, they 

might have been supposed to be pre])ared to 

receive the planking of a deck. To these four 

beams were attached four sets of hoisting 

apparatus, each having its pendent and its 

tackle-fall, with the bold peculiarity of having 

the tackle-blocks with two sheaves at one 

extremity of the beam, and the simple pulleys 

at the opposite end. This distance, which was 

too great not to be perilous, was necessitated 

by the operations to be effected. The blocks 
, » 

were firm, and the pulleys strong. To this 
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tackle-gear cables were attached, which from 
a distance looked like threads ; while beneath 
this apparatus of tackle and carpentry, in the 
air, the massive hull of the Durande seemed 
suspended by threads. 

She was not yet suspended, howev(u-. 
Under the cross beams, eight perpendicular 
holes had been made in* the deck, four on the 
port, and four on the starboard side of the 
engine ; eight other holes had been mad(' 
beneath them through the keel. The cables, 
descending vertically from the lour tackle- 
blocks, through the deck, passed out at the 
keel, and under the machinery, re-entered the 
ship l>y the holes on the other side, and passing 
again upward through the deck, returned, and 
were wound round the beams. Here a 
sort of jigger-tackle held them in a bunch 
bound fast to a single cable, capable of being 
directed by one arm. The single cable passed 
over a hook, and through a deadeye, which 
complete'd the apparatus, and kept it in check. 
This combination compelled the fourtacklings 
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to work together, and acting as a “complete 
restraint upon the suspending powers, became a 
sort of dynamical rudder in the hand of the 
pilot of the operation, maintaining the move- 
ments in equilibrium. The ingenious adjustmenl 
of this system of tackling had some of the 
simplifying qualities of the Weston pulley of 
these times, with a mixture of the antique 
polyspast of Vitruvius. Grilliatt had dis- 
covered this, although he knew nothing of the 
dead Vitruvius or of the still unborn Weston. 
The length of the cables varied, according to 
the unequal declivity of the cross-beams. The 
ropes were dangerous, for the untarred hemp 
was liable to give way. Chains would have 
been better in this respect, but chains would 
not have passed well through the tackle-blocks. 

The apparatus w'as full of defects ; but as 
the work of one man, it was surprising. For 
the rest, it wdll be understood that many 
details are omitted which wquld render the 
construction perhaps intelligible to practical 
mechanics, but obscure to others. 
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The top of the funnel passed between the 
two beams in the middle. 

Gilliatt, without suspecting it, had recon- 
structed, three centuries later, the mechanism 
of the Salbris carpenter, a mechanism rude and 
incorrect, and hazardous for him who would 
dare to use it. 

Here let us remark, that the rudest defects 
do not prevent a mechanism from working well 
or ill. It may limp, but it moves. The 
obelisk in the square of St. Peter’s at Rome 
is erected in a way which offends against all 
the principles ol statics. The carriage of the 
Czar Peter was so constructed that it appeared 
about to overturn at every step ; but it tra- 
velled onward for all that. What deformities 
are there in the machinery of Marly ! Every- 
thing that is heterodox in hydraulics. Yet it 
did not supply Louis XIY. the less with water. 

Come what might, Gilliatt had faith. He 
had even anticipated success so confidently as 
to fix in the bulwarks of the sloop on the day 
when he measured its proportions, two pairs of 
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corresponding iron rings on each side, exactly 
at the same distances as the four "rings on 
board the Durande, to which were attached 
the four chains of the funnel. 

He had in his mind a very complete and‘‘ 
settled plan. All the chances being against 
him, he had evidently determined that all the 
]>recautions at least shoidd be on his side. 

He did some things which seemed useless; 
a sign of attentive premeditation. 

His manner of proceeding would, as we have 
said, have puzzled. an observer, even though 
familiar with mechanical operations. 

A witness of his labour who had seen him, 
for example, with enormous efforts, and at the 
risk of breaking his neck, driving with blows 
of his hammer eight or ten great nails which, 
he had forged, into the base of the two Houvrea 
at the entrance of the defile between them, 
would have had some difficulty in understand- 
ing the objects of these nails, and would pro- 
bably have wondered what could be the use of 
all that trouble. . 
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If he* had then seen him measuring the 
portion of the fore bulwark which had remained, 
as we have described it, hanging on by the 
. wreck, then attaching a strong cable to the 
upper edge of that portion, cutting away with 
strokes of his hatchet the dislocated lUstenings 
which held it, then dragging it out of the 
defile, pashing the lower part by the aid of the 
receding tide, while he dragged the upper part ; 
finally, by great labour, fastening with the 
cable this heavy mass of planks and piles 
wider than the entrance of the defile itself, 
with the nails . driven into the base of the 
Little Douvre, the observer would perhaps 
have found it still more difficult to compre- 
hend, and might have wondered why Gilliatt, 
if he wanted for * the purpose of his operations 
to disencumber the space between the two 
rocks of this mass, had not allowed it to fall 
into the sea^ .where the tide would have carried 
it away. 

Gilliatt had probably his reasons. 

In fixing the nails in the basement of the 
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rocks, he had taken advantage of all •the cracks 
in the granite, enlarged them where needful, 
and driven in first of all wedges of wood, in 
which he fixed the nails. He made a rough 
commencement .of similar preparations in the 
two rocks which rose at the other extremity 
of the narrow passage on the eastern side. 
He furnished with plugs of wood all the 
crevices, as if he desired to keep these also 
ready to hold nails or clamps; but this ap- 
peared to be a simple precaution, for he did 
not use them further. He was compelled to 
economize, and only to use his materials as he 
had need, and at the moment when the neces- 
sity for them came. This was another addition 
to his numerous difficulties. 

As fast as one labour was accomplished 
anotlxer became necessary. Gilliatt passed 
without hesitation from task to task, and reso- 
lutely accomplished his giant strides. 
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IV. 

SUB RE. 

T he aspect of the man who accomplished 
all these labours became terrible. 

Gilliatt in his multifarious tasks expended 
all his strength at once, and regained it with 
difficulty. 

Privations on the one hand, lassitude on the 
other, had much reduced him. His hair and 
beard had grown long. He had but one shirt 
which was not in rags. He went about naked- 
footed, the wind having carried away one of 
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his shoes and the sea the other. Fractures of 
the rude and dangerous stone anvil which he 
used had left small wounds upon his hands and 
arms, the marks of labour. These wounds, or 
rather scratehes, were .superficial : but the 
keen air and the salt sea irritated them con- 
tinually. 

He was generally hungry, thirsty, and cold. 

His store of fresh water was gone ; his rye- 
meal was used or eaten. He had nothing left 
but a little biscuit. 

This he broke with his teeth, having no 
water in which to steep it. 

By little and little, and day by day, his 
jx)wers decreased. 

The terrible rocks were consuming his exist- 
ence. 

How to obtain food was a problem ; how to 
get drink was a problem; how to fiud rest 
was a problem. 

He ate when he was fortunate enough to 

» 

fin^lii, crayfish or a crab; he drank when he 
(^aaced to see a sea-bird descend upon a point 
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of rock: for on climbing up to the spot he 
generally found there a hollow with a little 
fresli water, lie drank from it after the bird ; 
sometimes witli the bird; j(pr the gulls and 
sea-mews had become accustomed to him, and 
no longer Hew away at his approach. Even in 
liis greatest need of food he did not attempt to 
molest them. He had, as will be remembered, 
a superetition about birds. The birds on their 
part, now that his hair was rough and wild 
and his beard long, had no fear of him. The 
change in his face gave them eonlidenee; be 
liad lost resemblance to men, and taken the 
form of the wild beast. 

The birds and Gilliatt, in fact, had liecome 
good friends. Companions in poverty, they 
helped each other. As long as he had had any 
meal, he had crumbled for them some little bits 
of the cakes he made. In his deeper distress they 
showed him in their turn the places where 
he might find the little pools of water. 

He ate the shell-fish raw. Shell-fish help in 
a certain degree to quench the thirst. The 
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crabs he cooked. Having no kettle, he roasted 
them between two stones made red-hot in his 
fire, after the manner of the savages of the 
Feroe islands. 

Meanwhile signs of the equinoctial season had 
begun to appear. There came rain — an angry 
rain. No showers or steady torrents, but fine, 
sharp, icy, penetrating points which pierced to 
his skin through his clothing, and to his bones 
through his skin. It was a rain which yielded 
little water for drinking, but which drenched 
him none the less. 

Chary of assistance, prodigal of misery — 
such was the character of these rains. During 
one week Gilliatt suffered from them all day 
and all night. 

At night, in his rocky recqss, nothing but 
the overpowering fatigue of his daily work 
enabled him to get sleep. The great sea- 
gnats stung him, and he awakened covered with 
blisters. 

He had a kind of low fever, which sus- 
t^ed him; this fever is a succour which 
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destroys. By instinct he chewed the mosses, 
or sucked the leaves of wild cochlearia, scanty 
tufts of which grew in the dr}'^ crevices of the 
rocks. Of his suffering, however, he took little 
heed. He had no time to spare from his work 
• to the consideration of his own privations. The 
rescue of the machinery of the Durande was 
progressing well. Tliat sufficed for him. 

Every now and then, for the necessities of 
his work, he jumped into the water, swam to 
some point, and gained a footing again. He 
simply plunged into the sea and left it, as a man 
passes from one room in his dwelling- to 
another. 

His clothing was never dry. It was saturated 
with rain water, which had no time to evaporate 
and with sea-water, which never dries. H(‘ 
lived perpetually wet. 

Living in wet clothing is a habit which may- 
be acquired. The poor groups of Irish people, 
old men, mothers, girls almost naked, and 
infants, who phss the winter in the open air, 
imder the Snow and rain, huddled together, 
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sometimes at thecoruei-s of houses in the streets 
of London, live and die in this condition. 

To be soaked with wet, and yet to be thirsty : 
Gilliatt grew familiar with this sti’ango torture. 
There were times when he was glad to suck the 
sleeve of his loose coat. 

The fire which he made scarcely w^armed him. 
A fire in open air yields little comfort. It 
burns on one side, and freezes one on the other. 

Gilliatt often shivered even while sweating 
over his forge. 

Everywhere about him rose resistance 
amidst a terrible silence. He felt himself the 
enemy of an unseen combination. There is a 
dismal non poummm in nature. The inertia of 
matter is like a sullen threat. A mysterious 
persecution environed him. He suffered froni 
heats and shiverings. The fire ate into his flesh •, 
the water froze him : feverish thirst tormented 
him ; the wind tore his clothing ; hunger under- 
mined the organs of the body. The oppression 
of all these things was constantly exhausting 
him. Obstacles silent, immense, seemed to con- 
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verge fi»m all points, with the hlind irrospon 
sibility of fate, yet fall of a savage unaniinity. 
He felt them pressing inexombly upon him. 
No means were there of esca])ing from them. 
His sufferings prodmusl tin; iin[)ressiou of some 
living pcu’secutor. He had a constant sense of 
something working against him, of a hostile 
form ever present, over labouring to circumvent 
and to subdue him. Ho could have fled from 
the struggle ; but since he remained, ho had no 
choice but to war with this impenetrable 
hostility. He asked himself what it was. 
It took hold of him, grasped him tightly, over- 
jiowercd him, deprivunl him of breath. I’he 
invisible persecutor was destroying him by 
slow degrees. Everyday the opi)ression became 
greater, as if a mysterious screw had rcceive<l 
another turn. 

His situation in this dreadful spot resembled 
a duel, in which a suspicion of some treachery 
haunts the mind of one of the combatants. 

Now it seemed a coalition of obscure forces 
which surrounded him. He felt that there was 

3S 2 
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somewhere a determination to be rid of his 
presence. It is thus that the glacier chases the 
loitering ice-block. 

Almost without seeming- to touch him this 
latent coalition had reduce^l him to mgs; had 
left him bleeding, distressed, aiid as it were hors 
lie combat, even before the battle. He laboured, 
indeed, not the less — without pause or rest; 
but as the work advanced, the workman himself 
lost ground. It might have been fancied that 
Nature, dreading his bold spirit, adopted the 
plan of slowly undermining his bodily j)owcr. 
Gilliatt kept his ground, and left the rest to the 
future. The sea had begun by consuming 
him ; what would come next ? 

The double Douvres— that dragon made of 
gmnite, and lying in ambush in jnid-o(;ean — had 
sheltered him. It had allowed him to enter, 
and to do his will ; but its hospitality resem- 
bled the welcome of devouring jaws. 

The desert, the boundless surface, the un- 
fathomable space around him and above, so 
full of negatives to man’s will ; the mute, inex- 
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orable •determination of phenomena following 
their appointed eonrse ; the grand general law of 
things, implacaido and passive ; the ebbs and 
flows ; the rocks themselves, dark Phiiadcs 
whose points were, eaeh a star amid vortices, a 
centre of an irradiation of currents ; the strange, 
indefinable conspiracy to stifle with indiflcrence 
the temerity of a living being; the wintry 
winds, the clouds, and the .beleaguering waves 
enveloped him, closed round him slowly, and 
in a measure shut him in, and separated him 
from companionship, like a tlungcon built up 
by degrees round a living man. AH against 
him ; nothing for him ; he felt himself isolated, 
abandoned, enfeebled, sapped, forgotten. His 
storehouse empty, his tools broken or defec- 
tive; he was tormented with hunger and thirst 
by day, with cold by night. His sufferings 
had left him with wounds and tatters, rags 
covering sores, torn hands, bleeding feet, 
wasted limbs, pallid checks, and eyes bright 
with a strange light ; but this was the steady 
flame of his determination. 
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All his efforts seemed to tend to the ‘impos- 
sible. ITis success was trifling and slow. He 
was compelled to expend much labour for very 
little results, fl’his it was that gave to his 
struggle its nobh' and pathetic character. 

That it should have required so many pre- 
parations, so much toil, so many cautious ex- 
periments, such nights of hardship, and such 
days of danger, merely to set up four beams 
over a shipwrecked vessel, to divide and isolate 
the portion that could be saved, and to adjust 
to that wreck within a wreck, four tackle-blocks 
with their caljles was only the result of his 
solitary labour. 

That solitary position Gilliatt had more than 
accepted ; he had deliberately chosen it. 
Dreading a competitor, because' a competitor 
might have proved a rival, he had sought for 
no assistance. The overwhelming enterprize, 
the risk, the danger,* the toil multiplied by 
itself, the possilJle destruction of the salvor in 
his work,* famine, fever, nakedness, dfetress — he 
had chosen all these for himself ! Such was his 
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selfishness. He was like a man placed in some 
terrible chamber, which is being slowly ex- 
hausted of air. His vitality w'as leaving him 
by little and little. He scarcely perceived it. 

Exhaustion of the bodily strength does not 
necessarily exhaust the will. Faith is only a 
secondary power; tlie will is tlie first. The 
mountains, whu-h faith is proverbially said to 
move, are nothing beside that wliich Die will 
win accomplish. All that Grilliatt lost in 
vigour, he gained in tenacity. The flestruction 
of the physical man under the oppressive inllu- 
ence of that wild surrounding sea, and rock, 
and sky, seome<l only to reiuvigorate his moral 
nature. 

Gilliatt felt no fatigue; or, rather, w'ould 
not yield to anj". "^Fhe refusal of the mind to 
recognize the failings of the body Is in itself 
an immense power. 

He saw nothing, exRhpt the steps in the 
progress of his labours. 

C> 

His object — now seeming so near attainment 
— wrapped him in perpetual illusions. 
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He endured all this suffering without any 
other thought than is comprised in the word 
‘Forward.’ His work flew to his head; the 
strength of the will is intoxicating. Its intoxi- 
cation is called heroism. 

He had become a kind of Job, having the 
ocean for the scene of his sufferings. But he 
was a Job wrestling with difiiculty, a Job com- 
bating and making head against afflictions ; a 
Job conquering ; a combination of Job and 
Prometheus, if such names are not too great to 
be applied to a poor sailor and fisher of crabs 
and crayfish. 
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V. 

STJB UMBRA. 

S ometimes in the night-time Gilliatt woke 
and peered into the darkness. 

He felt a strange emotion. 

His eyes were opened upon the black 
night; the situation was dismal; full of- dis- 
quietude. 

There is such a thing as the pressure of 
darkness. 

A strange roof of shadow ; a deep obscurity 
which .no diver can explore ; a light mingled 
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with that obscurity, of a strange, subdued, and 
sombre kind; floating atoms of rays, like a 
dust of seeds or of ashes; millions of lamps, 
but no illumining ; a vast sprinkling of fire, of 

which no man knows the secret; a diffusion 

• • 

of shining points, like a drift of sparks arrested 
in their course ; the disorder of the whirlwind, 
with the fixedness of death ; a mysterious and 
abyssmal depth ; an enigma, at once showing 
and concealing its face ; the infinite in its mask 
of darkness ; these are the synonyms of 
night. Its weiglit lies heavily on the soul 
of man. 

This union of all mysteries — the mystery of 
the Cosmos and the mystery of Fate — oppresses’ 
human reason. 

The pressure of darkness - aets in inverse 
proportion upon different kinds of natures. In 
the presenee of night man feels his own incom- 
pleteness. He perceives the dark void and is 
sensible of infirmity. It is like the vacancy 
of blindness. Face to face with night, man 
bends, kneels, prostrates himself,' crouches on 
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the earth,* crawls towards a cave, or seeks for 
wings. iVlmost always he sliriuks from that 
vague presence of the Infinite Unknown. He 
asks himself what it is; lie trembles and 
bows the head. Soinetinu's lie dc'sires to go 
to it. 

To go whither? 

He can only answer, ‘ Yonder.’ 

Bnt what is that ? and what is there ? 

This curiosity is evidently forbidden to the 
spirit of man ; for all around him the roads 
which bridge that gulf arc broken up or goni). 
No arch exists for him to span the Inlinite. 
But there is attraction in forbidden knowledge, 
as in the edge of the abyss. Where the foot- 
step cannot tread, the eye may reach ; where 
the eye can penetrate no further, the mind may 
soar. There is no man, however feeble* or 
insufficient his resources, who does not essay. 
According to his nature he questions or recoils 
before that mystery. With some it has the 
effect of repressing ; with others it enlarges the 
soul. The spectacle is sombre, indefinite. 
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Is the night calm and cloudless ? dt is then 
a depth of shadow. Is it stormy ? It is then 
a sea of cloud. Its limitless deeps reveal 
themselves to us, and yet baffle our gaze : close 
themselves against research, luit open to con- 
jecture. Its innumerable dots of light only 

make deeper the obscurity beyond. Jewels, 

# 

scintillations, stars ; existences revealed in the 
unknown universes; dread defiances to man’s 
approach; landmarks of the infinite creation; 
boundaries there, where there are no bounds ; 
sea-marks impossible, and yet real, numbering 
the fathoms of those infinite deeps. One 
microscopic glittering point; then another; 
then another; imperceptible, yet enormous. 
Yonder light is a focus ; that focus is a star ; 
that star is a sun ; that sun is a universe ; that 
universe is nothing. For all numbers are as 
zero in the presence of the Infinite. 

ThCvSe worlds, which yet are nothing, exist 
Through this fact we feel the difference 
which separates the being notfdng from the not 
to be. 
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All these vague imaginings, increased and 
intensified by solitude, weighed upon Gilliatt. 

lie understood them little, but he felt them. 
His was a powerful intellect clouded ; a great 
spirit wild and untaught. 
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VI. 

GILLTATT PI.ACKS THE SLOOP IX READINESS. 

ri^ITIB rescue of the machinery of tlie wreck 
_L as meditated hy Gilliatt was, as we have 
already said, like the escape of a criminal from 
a pidson — necessitating all the patience and 
industry recorded of such achievements; in- 
dustry carried to the point of a miracle, 
patience only to be compared with a long agony. 
M certain prisoner named Thomas, at the Mont 
Saint Michel, found means of secreting tin; 
greater part of a wall in his paillasse. Another 
at Tulle, in 1820, cut away a quantity of lead 
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from tlia terrace where the prisoiici’s walked 
for exercise. With what kind of knife ? No 
one would guess. And incdted this lead with 
what fire? None have cvci' discovered; but 
it is known that he cast it in a mould made of 
the crumb of bread. With this lead and this 
mould he made a key, and with this key suc- 
ceeded ill opening a lock of which he had 
never seen anything Imt the keyhole. Some 
of this marvellous ingenuity Gillialt possessed. 
He had once climbed and descended from the 
cliff at Boisrose. lie was the Barou Trenck of 
the wreck, and the Latude of her machinery. 

The sea, like a jailor, kept watch over him. 

For the rest, mischievous and incleinent as 
the rain had been, he had contrived to derive 
some benefit from it. He had in jiart replen- 
ished his stock of fresh water; but his thirst 
was inextinguishable, and he emptied his can 
as fast as he filled it. 

One day — it was on the last day of April or 
the first of May — all was at length ready for 
his purpose. 
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The engine-room was as it were .enclosed 
between the eight cables hanging from the 
tackle-blocks, four on one side, four on the 
other. The sixteen holes upon the deck and 
under the keel, through which the caliles 
passed, had been hooped round by sawing. 
The ])lanking had been sawed, the timber cut 
with the hatchet, the ironwork with a file, the 
sheathing with the chisel. The part of the 
keel immediately under the luaehinery was cut 
squarewise, and ready to descend with it while 
still supporting it. All this frightful swinging 
mass was held only by one chain, which was 
itself only kept in position by a filed notch. 
At this stage, in such a labour and so near its 
completion, haste is prudence. 

The water was low ; the moment favourable. 

Gilliatt had succeeded in removing the axle 
of the paddles, .the extremities of which might 
have proved an obstacle and checked the 
descent. He had contrived to make this heavy 
portion fast in a vertical position within the 
engine-room itself. 
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It was time to bring his work to an end. 
The workman, as we have said, was not weary, 
for his will was strong; but his tools were. 
The forge was by degrees beeoming impractic- 
able. The l)low(!r had begun to work badly. 
The little hydraulic fall being of sea water, 
saline dc'posits had encrusted the Joints of the 
apparatus, and prevented its free action. 

(xilliatt visited the creek of ‘ The Man ’ 
rock, examined the sloop, and assured himsedf 
that all was in good condition, particularly the 
foul' rings fixed to starboard and to larboard ; 
then ho weighed anchor, and worked the heavy 
barg('-shapcd craft with the oara till h(^ brought 
it alongside the two Douvres. The defile 
betwi^en tlui rocks was wide enough to admit 
it. Then; was also deiith enough. On the 
day of his arrival In; had satisfiiid Himself that 
it was possible to push the sloop under the 
Uurande. 

The feat, however, was ditlicult; it required 
the minute precision of a watchmaker. The 
operation was all the more delicate from the 
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fact that, for liis ohjccte, he was couipelled to 
force it in th(! stern, rudder first. It was 
iKicessary tluit the mast and the rigging of the 
slooj) should project beyond the wredc in the 
direction of the sea. 

These cinbarra,ssinonts ren<ler(;d all Gilliatt’s 
operations awkward. It was not like eiitering 
the creek of ‘ The Man,’ where it was a more 
afiair of tlu^ tiller. It was necessary lu're to 
push, drag, row, and take .souudifigs all togedhor. 
Gilliatt consumed but a quarter of an hour in 
thes(^ maiKjmvres ; but he was successful. 

In fifteen or twenty minutes the sloop avus 
adjusfisl under the wreck. It was almost 
wedged in there. i>y means of his two anchoi’s 
he moored the boat by head and stern. The 
strongest of the two was plahed so as to be 
edicient against the strongest wind that blows, 
which was that IVom the south-west. .Then by 
the aid of a lever and the capstan, he lowered 
into the sloop the two eases containing the 
pieces of the paddle-wheel, the slings of which 
were all ready. The two cases served as 
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Tlolieved of those enoiiinl)miicos, ho IhstoiUHl 
to the hook of the ohaiii of the eai)st!iii the 
sliiif!;’ of the regulating tiiekle-gcar, intemliiig to 
check the pulleys. 

Owing to the peculiar o)>jcc(s of this labour, 
the dcfe<!ts of tlie old sloop becaiiu' useful 
(pjalities. It had no d(‘ck ; her l)urdeu there- 
fore would have grcabu’ dej)th, a,ud could rest 
upon tlu! hold. Jlor mast was vau-y Ibrward — 
too far forward indeed ii)r general ]>urposes ; her 
contents tlierc'lbi'c; would have mo]’(“ I'ooin, and 
the mast standing thus beyond the mass of tln^ 
wreck, there would be nothing to hinder its 
diseinbarkation. It was a inci'c: shell, or (tase 
for receiving it; but ■nothing is more stable 
than this on the sisi. 

While engaged in these opeintions, (lilliatt 
suddenly perceived that the sea was rising. 
Ife looked around to see from what (juarter the 
wind was coming. 


o 2 
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VII. 

SUr)l)KN DANGKR. 

rilHE breeze was scarcely perceptible ; but 
JL what there was came from the west, A 
disagi’eeable habit of the winds during the 
equinoxes. 

The rising sea varies much in its effects 
upon the Uouvres rocks, depending upon the 
quarter of the wind. 

According to the gale which drives them 
before it, the waves enter the rocky corridor 
either from the east or from the 'west. Enter- 
ing from the east, the sea is comparatively 
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gentle i* coming from the west, it is always 
fnrious. The reason of this is, that the wind 
from the cast blowing from the land has not 
had time to gather force; while the Avesterly 
winds, w)ming from the Atlantic, blow un- 
checked from a vast ocean. Even a very 
slight breeze, if it comes from the west, is 
serious. It rolls the huge billows from the , 
illimitable space and dashes the waves against 
the narrow defile in greater bulk than can find 
entrance there. 

A sea which rolls into a gulf is always 
terrible. It is the same with a crowd of 
people: a multitude is a sort of fluid body. 
When the quantity which can enter is less 
than the quantity endeavouring to force a 
way, there is a fatal crush among the crowd, 
a fierce convulsion on the water. As long 
as the west wind blows, however slight the 
breeze, the Douvres are twice a day sub- 
jected to that rude assault. The sea rises, 
the tide breasts up, the narrow gullet gives 
little entrance, the waves, driven against it 
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violently, rebound and roar, and a tremendous 
surf beats the two sides of the gorge. Thus 
the Douvres, during the slight(!st wind from 
th(i west, present the singular spectacle of a 
sea eom|)aratively calm Avithout, while within 
tin; rocks a storm is raging. This tumult of 
waters, altogether conliued and circnmsci’ibed, 
has nothing of the character of a tempest. It 
is a mere local outbreak among the waves, but 
a terrible one. As regards the winds from tlie 
north and south, they strike the rocks cross- 
wise, and cause little surf in the passage. Tlie 
entrance by the east, a fact which must be 
borne in mind, was close to ‘ The Man ’ rock. 
The dangerous opening to the west was at 
the opjmsite extremity, exactly between the 
two Douvres. 

It was at this western entrance that Gilliatt 
found himself with the wrecked Durande, and 
the sloop made last beneath it. 

A catastrophe seemed inevitable. There 
was not much wind, but it was sufficient for 
the impending mischief. 
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nefoip many hours, the swell which was 
rising woiild be rushing witli full force into the 
gorge of the Douvres. The first waves were 
already breaking. This swell, and eddy of the 
entire Atlantic, would have behind it the 
immense sea. There would be no squall ; no 
violence, but a simple overwhelming wav(', 
which commencing on the coasts of America, 
rolls towards the ‘shores of Europe^ with an 
injjietus gathered over two thousand leagues. 
This wave, a gigantic ocean barrier, meeting 
the gap of the rocks, must ))C caugbt between 
the two Douvres, standing like watch-towers 
at the entrance, or like pillars of the defile. 
Thus swelled by the tide, augmented by resist- 
ance, driven back by the shoals, and urged on 
by the wind, it would strike the rock with 
violence, and with all the contortions from the 
obstacles it had encountered, and all the 
frenzy of a sea confined in limits, would rush 
between the rocky walls, where it would reach 
the sloop and* the Durande, and, in all proba- 
bility, destroy them. 
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A shield against this danger was ^wanting, 
flilliatt had one. 

The problem was to preycnt ‘the sea reach- 
ing it at one bound; to obstruct it from 
striking, while allowing it to rise ; to bar the 
passage without refusing it admission ; to 
prevent the compn'ssion of the water in the 
gorge, which was the whole danger; "to turn 
an eruj)tion into a simple flood ; to extract as 
it were from* the waves all their violence, and 
constrain the furies to be gentle; it was, in 
fact, to substitute an obstacle which will 
appease, for an obstacle which irritates. 

Gilliatt, with all that dexterity which he 
possessed, and which is so much more efficient 
than mere force, sprang upon the rocks like a 
chamois among the mountains or a monkey 
in the forest; using for his tottering and 
dizzy strides the smallest projecting stone; 
leaping into the water, and issuing from it 
again, swimming among the shoals and clam- 
bering the rocks, with a rope between his 
teeth and a mallet in his hand! Thus he 
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detacligd the calile which kept suspended and 
also hist to the basement of the Little Douvre 
the end of the forward side ol' the Dnrande ; 
fashioned ont of sonic ends of hawsers a 
sort of hinges, holding this bulwark to the 
huge nails fixed in the granite; swung this 
apparatus of planks upon them, like the gates 
of a great dock, and turned their sides, as, 
he would turn a rudder, outwari^o the waves, 
which pushed the extremities upon the Great 
Douvre, wliile the rope hinges detained the 
other extremities upon the Little Douvre ; next 
lie contrived, by means of the huge nails placed 
beforehand for the purpose, to fix the same 
kind of fastenings upon the Great Douvre as on 
the little one; ma4o comjiletely fast the vast 
mass of woodwork against the two pillars of 
the gorge, slung a chain across this barrier 
like a baldric upon a cuirass ; and in less than 
an hour, this barricade against the sea was com- 
plete, and the gullet of the rocks closed as by 
a folding-doof. 

This p(?werful appp'atus, a heavy mass t)f 
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beams and planks, which laid fiat wmdd have 
made a raft, and upright formed a wall, had by 
the aid of the water been handled by Gilliatt 
with tin; adroitness of a j’uggler. It might 
almost have been said that the obstruction was 
complete before the rising sea had the time to 
perceive it. 

It was one of those occasions on which Jean 
Bart woul'i have employed the famous ex- 
pression which lie applied to the sea every 
time he narrowly escaped shipwreck. ‘We 
have cheated tlie Englishman ; ’ for it is well 
known that when that famous admiral meant 
to speak contemptuously of the ocean he called 
it ‘the Englishman.’ 

The entrance to the defile being thus pro- 
tected, (lilliatt thought of the sloop. lie 
loosened sufficient cable for the two anchors 
to allow her to rise with the tide ; an operation 
similar to what the mariners of old called 
^mmiUer a>xc des embossureK In all this, 
Oft^tt was not taken the leasit by surprise ; 

I 

the necessity had beei^ foreseen. A seaman 
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would have perceived it by the two pulleys of 
llie top I'opcs cut in the form of snabth-blocks, 
and lixed bi'liiud the sloop, through which 
2)assed two roi)es, the ends of whicli wore 
slung through the rings of the; anchors. 

Meanwhile, the tide was rising fast ; tlie 
lialf Hood had arrived, a moment when the 
siiock of the waves, even in comjraratively 
moderate weather, may become considerable. 
Exactly what (Jilliatt expected came to pass. 
H'lie waves rolled violently against the barrier, 
struck it, broke lieavily and passed beueatli. 
Outside was the heavy swell ; within, the 
waters ran quietly. He had devised a sort 
of marine Furcula; cattdlncn. The sea was 
conquered. 
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MOVEMENT RATHER THAN I’ROORESS. 

T he niomciit so long dreaded liad come. 

Tlie problem now was to ])lacc the 
machinery in the bark. 

Gilliatt remained thoughtful for some mo- 
ments, holding the elbow of his left arm in his 
right hand, and applying his left hand to his 
forehead. 

Then he climbed upon the wreck, one part 
of . which, containing the engine, was to be 
from it, while tie other remained. 
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He swered tlie four slings vvliicli fixed the 
four chains from the funnel on the larboard 
and the starboard sides. The slings being 
only of cord, his knife served him Avell enough 
for this purpose. 

The four chains set free, hung down along 
the sides of the funnel. 

,.J^'rom the wreck he cMinbed up to the 
apparatus which he had coustruckid, stamped 
with his fiiet upon the beams, inspcctcjd the 
tackle-blocks, looked to the })ulleys, liandled, 
the cables, examined the cking-pieces, assured 
himself that the imtarred hemj) was not satu- 
rated through, found that nothing was wanting 
and nothing giving way ; then springing from 
the height of the suspending props on to the 
deck, he took up his position near the capstan, 
in the part of the Durande which he intended 
to leave jammed in. between the two Douvres. 
This was to be his post during his labom’s. 

Earnest, but troubled with no impulses but 
what were useffd to his work, he took a final 
glance at the hoisting- tackle, then seized 4 
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and beuan to saw with it through the cliain 
w])icli held the whole suspended. 

The i-asping of the fde was aiidildc amidst 
the roaring of the sea. 

'riie chain from the capstan, attached to th(>. 
iTgnlatiiig gear, was within his niacli ; ()iiit(! 
near his hand. 

Smldenly thefe fwas a crash. Tin* link 
which lie Wfs snapitcd when only hall' 

cat through : #ie whole apt)aratiis swung 
.violently. He had onhyjust time sunicient to 
seize the regnlatiiig gear. 

The severed chain beat against the rock; 
tin? eight cables strained ; the huge mass, 
sawed and cut through, detaclu'd itself from 
the wreck;, the belly of the hull o))eiied, and 
the iron li(H)riug <.>f the engine-room was visible 
below the keel. 

If he had not seized the regulating tackle 

at that instant, it would have fallen. But his 

powerful hand was there, and it descended 

■ 

steadily. 

When the |pfothcr of Jean Bart, Bctcr Bart, 
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that poM^crful and siigacioiis toper, that poor 
Dunkirk fisherman, who used to talk familiarly 
with the Grand jVdiniral of Fninee, went to the 
rescue of the galley ‘ Langeron,’ in distress in the 
Bay of Anitdetense, endeavouring to save the 
heavy floating mass in tln^ midst of the breakers 
of that furious bay, lu' rolk'd up the mainsail, 
tiiid it with sea-ri'ods, and trusted to the ties 
to -break away of themse]v(% and give the sail 
to the wind at the right moment, dust so 
GlUiatt trusted to the breaking of tlie ehaiii; 
and the same eeeeiitric feat of daring was 
crowned with the same success. 

'fhe tackle, taken in hand liy Gilliatt, held 
out and worki'd well. Its function, as will be 
remendicivd, was to moderate the powers of 
the aiipanitus, thus riuluced from many to one, 
by bringing them into united action. 'I'lie 
gear had some similarity to a bridle of a 
bowline, except that instead of trimming- a 
sail it served to balance a complicated me^ 
chanism. 

Erect, and wdth liis hand upon the capstan, 



304 


TOILERS OP THE SEA. 


Gilliatt, so to speak, was enabled to feel the 
pulse of the apparatus* 

It was here that his inventive genius mani- 
fested itself. 

A remarkable coincid(mce of forces was the 
result. 

While the machinery of the Durande, de- 
tached in a mass, was lowering to the sloop, 
the sloop rose slowly to receive it. The wreck 
and the salvage vessel assisting each other in 
opposite ways, saved half the labour of the 
operation. 

The tide swelling quietly between the two 
Douvres raised the sloop and brought it nearcT 
to the Durande. The sea was more than con- 
quered ; it was tamed and broken in. It be- 

c 

came, in fact, part and parcel of the organiza- 
tion of power. 

The rising waters lifted the vessel without 
any sort of shock, gently, and almost with pre- 
caution, as one would handle porcelain. 

Gilliatt combMed and proportioned the two 
^ tli^ of the water, and that of the 
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apparatiy^ ; and standing steadfast at the 
capstan, like some terrible statue obeyed by 
all the movements around it at the same 
moment, regulated the slowness of the deseent 
by the slow rise of the sea. 

Inhere was no jerk given by the waters ; no 
slip among the tackle. It was a strange col- 
laboration of all the natural forces subdued. 
On one side, gravitation lowering the huge 
bulk, on the other the sea raising the bark. 
The attmction of heavenly bodies which causes 
the tide, and the atti-active force of the earth, 
which men call weight, seemed to conspire 
together to aid his plans. There was no hesi- 
tation, no stoppage in their service ; under the 
dominance of mind these passive forces bceame 
active auxiliaries. From minute to minute 
the work advanced ; the interval between the 
wreck and the sloop diminished insensibly. 
The approach continued in silence, and as in a 
sort of terror of the man who stood there. 
The elements febeived his orders and filjifihied 
them. 

VOL. II. p 
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Nearly at the moment when the tide ceased to 
raise it, the cable ceased to slide. Suddenly, but 
without commotion, the jiulleys stoj)])ed. The 
vast machine had taken its place in the bark, 
as if placed there by a powerful hand. It 
stood straight, upright} motionless, firm. 'I'hc 
iron lloor of the engine-room rested witli its 
four corners evenly upon the hold. 

The work was accomplished. 

Gilliatt contemplated it, lost in thought. 

lie was not tlie spoiled child oi' success. 
He bent under the weight of his great 
joy. He felt his limbs, as it were, sinking-, 
and contemplating his triumph, he, who 
had never been shaken by danger, began to 
tremble. 

He gazed upon the sloop under the wreck 
and at the machinery in the sloop. He seemed 
to feel it hard to believe it true. It might 
have been supposed that he had nevei- looked 
forward to that which he had accomplished. 
A miracAa had been wrought by his hands, and 
: it in bewilderment. 
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His reverie lasted but a short time. 

Starting like one awakening from a deep 
sleep, he seized his saw, cut the eight cables, 
separated now from tlie sloop, thanks to th<i 
rising of the tid(^, by only about ten feet ; sprang 
siboai'd, took a buneh of cord, mad(i four slings, 
passed them through the rings prepared before- 
hand, and fixed on both sides aboard the sloop 
the four chains of the funnel which only an 
hour before had been still fastened to their 
places aboard the Durande. 

The funnel being secured, ho disengaged the 
upper part of the machinery. A square por- 
tion of the planking of the Durande was .ad- 
hering to it •, he struck off the nails and relieved 
the sloop of this encumbrance of planks and 
beams, which fell over on to the rocks — a great 
assistance in lightening it. ' 

For the rest, the sloop, as has been foreseen, 
behaved well under the burden of the ma- 
chinery. It had sunk in the water, but only 
to a good water-line. Although massive, the 
engine of the Durande was less heavy than 

p 2 . 
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the pile of stones and the cannon which 
he had once brought back from Henn in the 
sloop. 

All then was ended ; ho had only to 
dejMirt. 
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A SLIP HEIWKEN OUP AND JJP. 

A ll was not ended. 

To reopen the gorge thus closed by the 
portion .of the Durande’s bulwarks, and at once 
to push out with the sloop beyond the rocks, 
notliing could appear more clear and simple. 
On the ocean every minute is urgent. Therci was . 
little wind ; scarcely a wrinkle on the open 
sea. The afternoon was beautiful, and pro- 
mised a fine irfght. The sea indeed was calm, 
but the eUb had begun. The moment was 
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favourable for starting. There would,, be the 
ebb-tide for leaving the Douvres ; and the flood 
would carry him into Guernsey. It would be 
j)ossible to be at St. Sampson’s at daybreak. 

But an unexpected obstacle presented itself. 
There was a flaw in his arrangements whi(;h 
had baffled all his foresight. 

The machinery was freed; but the chimney 
was 7iot. 

The tide, by raising the sloop to the wreck 
suspended in the air, had diminished the dangers 
of the descent, and abridged the labour. But 
this diminution of the interval had left the top 
of the funnel entangled in the kind of gaping 
frame formed by the open hull of the Durande. 
The funnel was held fast there as between four 
walls. 

The services rendered by the sea had bt^en 
accompanied by that unfortunate drawback. 
It seemed as if the waves, constrained to obey, 
had avenged themselves by «. malicious trick. 

It is true that what the flood- dde had done, 
the ebj) would undo. 



TOILKKS OF THE SEA. 


311 


The lunnel, which was rather more than 
three fathoms in height, was buried more than 
eight feet in the wreck. The water-level would 
fall about twelve feet. Thus the funnel de- 
scending witli the liilling tide, would have four 
feet of room to spare, and would (dear itself 
easily. 

But how much time would elapse before that ; 
release would be com{)leted ? Six hours. 

In six hours it would be near midnight. 
What means would there be of attempting to 
start at such ah hour ? What channel could he 
find imong all those breakers, so full of dangers 
ever by day? How was he to risk his vessel 
in tne depth of black night in that inextricable 
lalyrinth, that ambuscade of shoals ? 

There W'as no help for it. He must wait for 
tie morrow. These six hours lost, entailed a 
l»ss of twelve hours at least. 

He could not even advance the labour by 
oioening the mouth of the gorge. His break- 
water was nedhssary against the next tide. 

He was compelled to rest Folding Ini 
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arms was almost the only thing which, he had 
not yet done since his arrival on the rocks. 

This forced inaction irritated, almost vexed 
him with himself, as if it had been his fault. 
He thought ‘what would Deriichctte say of 
me if she saw me thus doing nothing?’ 

And yet this interval for regaining his 
strength was not unnecessary. 

The sloop was now at his command; he 
determined to pass the niglit in it. 

He mounted once more to fetch his sheeji- 
skin upon the Great Douvre ; descended igain, 
supped off a few limpets and chdiaignes de mer, 
drank, being very thirsty, a few draughts of 
water from his can, which was nearly emijficd, 
enveloped himself in the skin, the wool of 
which felt comforting, lay down like a watch- 
dog beside the engine, drew his red cap ov«r 
his eyes and slept. 

His sleep was profound. It was such sleef 
as men eiyoy who have completed a great 
labour. 
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SEA-WARNINGS. 

I N the middle of the night he awoh:e sud- 
denly and with a jerk like the recoil of a 
spring.- 

He opened his eyes. 

The Douvres, rising high ovef his head, were 
lighted up as by the white glow of burning 
embers. Over all the dark escarpment of the 
rock there was a light like the reflection of a 
fire. 

Where could this fire come from ? 
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rt was from the water. 

The aspect of the sea was extraordinary. 

The water seemed a-fire. As far as the eye 
could reach, among the reefs and beyond them, 
the sea ran with flame. The flame was not 
red ; it had notliing in common with the gitind 
living fires of volcanic craters or of great 
furnaces. There was no sparkling, no glare, 
no purple edges, no noise. Long trails of a 
pale tint simulated upon the water the folds 
of a winding-sheet. A trembling glow was 
spread over the waves. Tt was the spectre 
of a great fire, rather than the fire itself. It 
was in |5ome degree like the glow of unearthly 
flames lighting the inside of a sepulchre. A 
burning darkness. 

The night itself, dim, vast, and wide-diffused, 
was the fuel of that cold flame. It was a 
strange illumination issuing out of blindness. 
The shadows even formed part of that phan- 
tom-fire. 

The saflors of the Channel are familiar with 
those ^escribabie phosphorescences, full of 
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warning for the navigator. They are nowhere 
more surprising than in the ‘ Gi reat V,’ near 
Lsigny. 

By this light, surrounding objects lose their 
reality. A sjKictral glimmer renders them, as 
it were, transparent. Rocks become no mon^ 
than outlines. Cables of anchors look like iron 
bars heated to a white heat. The nets of the ' 
fishermen beneath the water seem webs of fire. 
The half of the oar above the waves is dark 
as ebony, the rest in the sea like silver. The 
drops from the blades uidifted from the water 
fall in starry showers upon the s(;a. Every 
boat leaves a furrow behind it like a, comet’s 
tail. The sailors, wet and luminous, seem 
like men in flames. If you plunge a hand kto 
the water, you withdraw it clothed in flame. 
The flame is dead, and is not felt. Your arm 
becomes a firebrand. You see the forms of 
things in the sea roll beneath the waves as in 
liquid fire. The foam twinkles. The fish are 
tongues of fire, or fragments of the forked 
lightning, moving in the depths. 
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The reflexion of this brightness had passed 
over the closed eyelids of fxilliatt in the sloop. 
It was this that had awakened him. 

His awakening was opportune. 

The ebb tide had run out, and the waters were 
beginning to rise again. The funnel, which 
had become disengaged during his sleep, was 
about to enter again into the yawning hollow 
above it. 

It was rising slowly. 

A rise of another foot would have entangled 
it in the wreck again. A rise of one . foot is 
equivalent to half an hour’s tide. If he intended, 
therefore, to take advantage -of that temporary 
deliverance once more within his reach, he had 
half-an-hour before him. 

He leaped to his feet 

Urgent as the situation was, he stood for a 
few moments meditative, contemplating the 
phosphorescence of the waves. 

Gilliatt'knew the sea in all its phases. Not- 
withstanding all her tricks, and diten as he had 
from her terrors, he had long been her 
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companion. That mysterious entity which 
we call the ocean had nothing in its secret 
thoughts which he could not divine. Obser- 
vation, meditation, and solitude had given him 
a quick })erception of coming changes, of wind, 
or cloud, or wave. 

Gilliatt hastened to the top ropes and paid 
out some cable ; then being no longer held fast' 
by the anchors, he seized the boat-hook of the 
sloop, and pushed her towards the entrance to 
the gorge some fathoms from the Durande, and 
quite near to the breakwater. Here, as the 
Guernsey sailors say, it had du rang, in less 
than ten minutes the sloop was withdrawn from 
beneath the carcass of the wreck. There was 
no further danger of the funnel being ci||ght 
in a trap. The tide might rise now. 

And yet Gilliatt’s manner was not that of 
one about to take his departure. 

He stood considering the light upon the sea 
once more; but his thoughts were not of 
starting. Hfe was thinking of how to fix tjio 
sloop again, and how to fix it more flnnly 
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than ever, though near to the exit from the 
defile. 

Up to this time he had only used the two 
anchors of the sloop, and had not yet employed 
the little anchor of the Durandc, which he had 
found, as will be remembered, among the 
breakers. This anchor had been dejtosited by 
him in readino.ss for any emergency, in a corner 
of the .sloop, with a quantity of hawsers, and 
blocks of top-ropes, and his cable, all furnished 
beforehand with large knots, which prevented 
its dragging, lie now let go this third anchor, 
taking care to fasten th(i cable to a rope, one 
end of which was slung through the anchor ring, 
while the other was attached to the windlass of 
tl^sloop. In this manner he made a kind of 
triangidar, triple anchorage, much stronger 
than the moorings with two anchors. All this 
indicated keen anxiety, and a redoubling of 
jjpi'ecautions, A sailor would have seen in this 
operation something similar to an anchorage in 
bad weather, when there is feai*^ of a current 
which! might carry the vessel under the wind. 
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Thci phosphorescence which he had been 
observing, and upon whicli his ej^e was now 
fix<?d once more, was threatening, but service- 
able at the same time. But lor it he would 
have been held fast locked in slee]», and deceived 
by the night. The stixinge appearance upon the 
sea had awakened him, and made things about 
him visible. 

The light which it shed among the rocks was, 
indeed, ominous ; but disquieting as it appeared 
to be to Cilliatt, it had served to show him the 
dangers of his position, and had rendered pos- 
sible his oi)eratious in extricating the sloop. 
Henceforth, whenever he should be able to set 
sail, the vessel, with its freight of machinery, 
would, be free. 

And }"et the idea of departing Avas farther than 
ev(w from his mind. The. sloop being fixed in 
its new position, he went in quest of the 
stx’ongest chain which he had in his store-caye]^, 
and attaching it to the nails driven into the 
two Douvresf he fortified from within with this 
(.iiain the*rampart of planks and beanos, ajieady 
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protected from without by the cross chain. Far 
from opening the entrance to tiie defile, he made 
the barrier more complete. 

The phosphorescence lighted him still, but 
it was diminishing. The day, however, was 
beginning to break. 

Suddenly he paused to listen. 
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MT'RMURS IN TIIK AIR. 

A FEEBLE, indistinct sound seemed to 
reach his ear from somewhere in the far 
distance.. 

At certain hours the great deeps give forth a 
murmuring noise. 

lie listened a second time. The distant 
noise recommenced. Grilliatt shook his head 
like one w'ho recognizes at last something 
familiar to hinif 

A few nfinutes later he was at the other 

Q . 
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extremitj" of the alley between the rocks, at the 
entrance facing the east, whicli had remained 
open until then, and by heavy blows of his 
hammer u^as driving lai'ge nails into the sides 
of the gullet near ‘ The Man ’ rock, as he had 
done at the gullet of the Douvres. 

'I'he crevices of these rocks were prepared 
and well-furn island with timber, almost all of 
which was heart of oak. The rock on this side 
being much broken up, there were abundant 
cracks, and he was able to fix even more nails 
there than in the base of the two Douvres. 

Suddenly, and as if some great breath 
had passed over it, the luminous appearance 
on the waters vanished. The twilight be- 
coming paler every moment, assumed its 
functions. 

The nails being driven, Gilliatt dragged 
beams and cords, and then chains to the spot ; 
and without taking his eyes off his work, or 
permitting his mind to be diverted for a 
moment^ he. began to construct across the 
fpsge. of ‘The Man’ with beams, fixed hori- 
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zontall}%ancl nia<lc fast by cables, one of those 
open barriers which scieiiec has now aflopted 
under the name of breakwatoi’S. 

'I'hose who have witness((d, for example, at 
La Tlocquaino in Guernsej', or at llonrti-d’Kau 
in France, the effect }»ro<biccd by a, few posts 
fixed in the rock, will mideratand the ]iower of 
these simple preparations. This sort of break- 
water is a coml)ination of what is called in 
Franco qn with what is known in England as ‘ a 
dam,’ The breakwater is the (“hevaux-dc-lrise 
of fortifications against temiK'sts. Man can 
only struggle against the sea by taking advan- 
tage of this principle of dividing its forces. 

Meanwhile, the sun had risen, and was 
shining. brightly. The sky w'as clear, the sea 
calm. 

Gilliatt pressed on his work. He, too, was 
calm ; but there was anxiety in his haste. He 
passed wdth long strides from rock to rock, and 
returned dragging wildly sometimes a rider, 
sometimes a Mnding strake. The utility of all 
this preparation of timbers now became maai- 
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fest. It was evident that he was about to con- 
I'rout a danger which he had foreseen. 

A strong iron bar served him as a lever for 
moving the beams. 

The work was executed so fast that it was 
rather a rapid growtli than a construction. He 
who has never seem a military pcuitooner at 
his work can scarcely I'orm an idea of this 
rai)idity. 

The eastern gullet was still naiTower tliau 
ihe western. There wore but live or six feet of 
interval between the rocks. The smallness of 
this opening was an assistance. The space to 
be fortified and closed up benng very little, the 
api)aratus would be stronger, and might be 
more simple. Horizontal beams, therefore, 
suiliced, the upright ones being useless. 

The lirst cross-pieees of the breakwater 
being fixed, Gilliatt mounted upon them and 
listened once more. 

The murmurs had become significant, 
r, He continued his construction. He sup- 
i^rted it with the two catheads of the Durande, 
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bound to the frame of beams by cords passed 
through the three pulley-sheaves. lie made 
the whole fast by chains. 

The construction was little more than a 
colossal hurdle, having beams for rods and 
chains in the place of wattles. 

It seemed woven togethci', quite as much as 
built. 

lie multiplied the fastenings, and added 
nails where they were necessary. 

Having obtained a great quantity of bar 
iron i'rom the wreck, he had been able to 
make a large number of these heavy nails. 

While still at work, he broke some biscuit 
with his teeth. He was thirsty, but he could 
not driiik, having no more fresh water. He 
had emptied the can at his meal of the evening 
before. 

He added afterwards four or five more 
pieces t f timber ; then climbed again uix»n the 
barrier and listened. 

5'he noises*from the horizon had ceased ; all 
was still 

The sea, was smooth and quiet; deservin|' 
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all those complimentary phrases which w'orihy 
citizens bestow upon it when satisfied with a 
trip — ‘ a mirror,’ ‘ a jx)nd,’ ‘ like oil,’ and so 
forth. Q'hc deep blue of the sky responded to 
the deep green tint of the ocean. I'he sapphire 
and the cnierald hues vied with each other. 
Each Avere perfect. Not a cloud on high, not 
a line of foam below. In the midst of all this 
splendour, the Ajwil sun rose magnificently. 
It Avas imjiossiblc to imagine a loA'clier day. 

On the verge of the horizon a flight of birds 
of passage formed a long dark lino against the 
sky. Thej" Avere flying fast as if alarmed. 

Gilliatt set to Avork again to raise the break- 
Avatcr. 

He raised it as high as he could ; as high, 
indeed, as the curving of the rocks Avould 
•permit. 

Towards noon the sun appeared to him to 
give more than its usual Avarmth. Noon is 
the critical time of the day. Standing upon 
the powerful frame which he had built up, 
he paused agaih to survey the wide expanse. 

¥hfe sea was more than tranquil... It aa'us a 



TOILERS OP THE SEA. 327 

dull dead calm. No sail was visible. The 
sky was cvcuy where clear; but I'rom blue it 
had become wliite. The whiteness was sin- 
gular. To the west, and upon the horizon, was 
a little spot of a sickly hue. The spot 
remained in the same place, but by degrees 
grew larger. Near the breakers the waves 
shuddered ; but very gently. 

Cilliatt had done well to build his break- 
water. 

A tempest was approaching. 

The elements had determined to give battle. 
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